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PEEJFACE. 



It is a wonderful thiûg to see the hold whîch St. 
Vincent of Paul has stiU^ upon tlie citj of Paris, 
After tho lapsô of twp centuries^ aad aci*oss tliQ 
cliasm lefîb bj a revoluticm wlucli swallowed up ail 
that was sacred aad holy as well as ail that wasf 
Imgly and noble in France^ the calm loving eje of 
the humble devoted piiest sèems still to watch over 
the âerœ and fitful struggles of the nation he loved 
so well; and to welcome with a fsither's tendemess 
its retum to &ith and Ioyb. His image meets us at 
eyery tunu 

The royal house of Fiance has cioimbled to the 
dust; the Bourbons hâve gone their waj, and their 
place knows them no morej a new djnastj hasarisen 
tofiUits andentihione; but the sons and daoghten» 
of the peasant's son who mtnft^^ i^cjc'^SonMfi^wssà^âs. 
ke epkndours^ of a co\at *\ïû. Vax i^eossor ^sÉû&ssè' 
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name to the ends of the earth, and at this very hour 
ûi*e winning their crowns of martyrdom in China, 
or eaming the reward of confessors in the faubourgs 
of Paris. Oeneratio rectorum henedicetnr. 

St. Vincent was eminently the saint of practical 
and daily life ; and his daughters bear his image so 
plainly stamped upon them, that even this practical 
âge acknowledges their utility, and tolérâtes their 
dévotion to God in considération of their services to 
man. The Sœur Rosalie, besides this gênerai re- 
semblance which she shared with her most obscure 
and commonplace sisters, had inherited much of the 
talent for govemment, and ail the buming love for 
soûls, which fitted him to be the leader of the Lord's 
battle against the evil spirits of his time. And so, 
m her narrow sphère, she lias left a memory behind 
her like to his. Her name is a household word 
among ail ranks in Paris. Her sisters cannot speak 
it without tears; and even strangers, as they kneel 
on that spot in the little chapel of the Rue TEpée- 
de-Bois which was formerly her cell, feel their feith 
and courage rise to meet the trials and difficulties 
amid which one in their own time, and in circum- 
Btances like iheirs, was ripened for heaven. 

One of the most interesting charities in Paris is 
é2i0 Orphm Asjlxaa oi the Menilmontant, foimded 
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by tlie Sœur Bosalie for the cliildren of those wlio 
died in tlie cliolera. The sister who bas the care of 
this institution was with her for many years, and 
was présent at the rescue of the officer of the Garde 
Mobile, when the muskets of the revolutionary mob 
rested upon the shoulders of the sisters. A single 
question about her beloved mother suffices to draw 
forth a torrent of affectionate remembranceS; and 
she points out with pride among her children the last 
little boy who was received by the Sœur Rosalie. 

At the Rue TEpée-de-Bois, her home for nearly 
fifty years, the visiter, if he shows a real interest in 
the subject (for who would speak of a mother to in- 
diffèrent ears ?), may hear many a touching détail of 
her care for her children ; and as he looks upon her 
portrait in the little parleur so often brightened by 
her living présence, may remark the singular mix- 
ture of intelligence, firmness, and sweetness there 
depicted in a very ordinary painting. If he asks for 
ber cell, he will be told that it now forms a part of 
the chapel ; and thithcr let him go, and pray for a 
portion of that spirit which rested upon the Mother 
of the Poor. 
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LIFE OF THE SŒUE ROSALIE. 



CHAPTER I. 

CHILDHOOD AND YOUTH OF THE SŒUR ROSALIE, 

" The saints of God/' says one of our greatest 
lîving writers, " may be divided in their external 
aspect into two classes.* 

" There are those, on the one hand, who are so 
absorbed in the divine life, that they seem, even 
while they ai*e in the flesh, to hâve no part in earth 
or in human nature^ but to think^ speak^ and act 
nnder views, affections, and motives simply super- 
natural. If they love others, it is simply because 
they love God, and because man is the subject either 
of His compassion or of His praise. If they rejoice, 
it is in what is unseen ; if they feel interest, it is in 
what is imearthly; if they speak, it is almost with 
the voice of angels ; if they eat or drink, it is almost 
of angels' food alone ; for it is recorded in their his- 
toriés, that for weeks they hâve fed on nothing but 
that heavenly bread which is the proper nourishment 
of the soûl. 

" On the other hand, there are those, and of the 

♦ Father Newman: Sermon on tVi^ «i^iVt^tfiXet Q.^%vr5:«i^ 

B 
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hig-hest order of sanctity too, as far as our eyes can 
see, in whom the supematural combines witli natui'e 
instead of superseding* it, — invigorating-, elevating-, 
ennobling it ; and who are not the less men because 
they are saints. They do not put away their natu- 
ral endowments, but use them to the glory of the 
Giver; they do not act beside them, but throug-h 
them ; they do not éclipse them by the brightness 
of divine grâce, but only transfigTire -them. They 
are busy in human society; they understand the 
human heart ; they . can tjirow themselves into 
the minds of other men. While they themselves 
stand secure in the blessedness of purity and peace, 
they can follow in imagination the ten thousand 
aberrations of pride, passion, and remorse. The 
world is to them a book, to wliich they are dra"vvn 
for its own sake, which they read fluently, which 
interests them naturally; though, by reason of the 
grâce which dwells within them, they study it and 
hold converse with it only for the glory of God and 
the salvation of soûls. Thus they hâve the thoughts, 
feelings, frames of mind, attractions, sympathies, an- 
tipathies of other men so far as thèse are not sinful ; 
only they hâve thèse properties of human natui'e 
pm'ified, sanctified, and exalted." 

They are not unclothed, but clothed upon. Their 
human nature, human affections, human g'ifts, aj*e 
possessed and gloi-ified . bv a new and heavenly life. 
They are not stripped of nature, but clothed with 
grâce and the power of Christ. Human nature, the 
common nature of the wliole race of Adam, acts in 
them with a sort of bodily fullness, always under the 
■sovereign command of divine grâce, but losing none 
•of its real freedom and power by such subordination. 
And because they hâve the nature of man so strong 
within them, they are able to enter into human na- 
tiue and to sympathise with it with a tact peculiarly 
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theii* own^ and by the stitung attraction of this sym^ 
^thy to draw other beai*ts to theii*s, till in taeii* 
measure they become like to Him who draws aH 
zuen to Himself by tbe atti*action of His own Divine 
Hnmanity lifibed up ât>m tbe eartb. Tbis is tbe 
secret of tbe migbty mastery exercised over tbe soids 
of men by tbe great Apostle of tbe Gentiles, by 
wbicb he bowed tbe beart of the old pagan world 
to tbe obédience of Cbrist ; and it was by no otbei* 
attraction tban tbis magnetism of love tbat tbe 
bumble daugbter of St. Vincent de Paul, wbose life 
'We are about to sketcb, swayed tbe worse tban pa- 
,gan natures among wbom for tbe love of Cbi*ist and 
ibr tbe love of tbem sbe laboured for ûîtj years. 

Sbe svmpathised witb tbem. Tbe aged religious, 
wbose li^ of balf a century bad been bidden witb 
Cbrist in Grod ; tbe young mountain ffirl, wbose pure 
fresb beart bad almost died witbin bar at tbe iii*st 
breatb of tbe sorrow and sin-laden air of Paris, — sym- 
patbised witb tbe red republican, tbe bard scoffing 
infidel, tbe reckless s])endtbnft, tbe bopeless drunk- 
4ird ; and by tbat sympatby sbe won tbem to Cbrist. 

It was a great natural gift supeinaturalised by 
gTace ; and it was apparent even in liei» earliest years, 
as tbe foUowing pages, cbiefly gathered from tbe nar- 
i-ative of one wbo knew and loved ber,* will testify. 

Jeanne Maiie Rendu, known to tbe Catbolic world 
by tbe name of La Sœur Rosalie, was bom at Com- 
fort, a bamlet dépendent on tbe town of Lanscrans, 
in tbe Pays de Gex, on tbe 8tb September, tbe Na- 
tivity of Our Blessed Lady, 1787. Her parents be- 
longed to tbat ancient class of bourgeome, wbicb 
answers in some degi'ee to tbe yeomanry of tbis 
countiy in simpler times; a class more favourably 
situated perbaps tban any otber for tbe formatioa 

* The YioomtA de I&^utl. 



4 LIFE OP THB SŒUR ROSALIE. 

of a strong and at the same tîme lovîng character, 
beiog raised above the hardening influences of ex*^ 
treme poverty, and yet sheltered from the dangers 
of luxiiry ana false civilisation. She was a child of 
the mountains too^ and nurtured in the simple habits 
of that country, where the children of the wealthiest 
proprietors might be seen, as in patriarchal times, 
watering the liocks or watching them on the lonely 
heights. Who shall say what heavenly visitants may 
there hâve made their présence felt by the solitary 
child ? 

f Nothing marvellous, however, is recorded of the 
childhood of Jeanne. She was impetuous, lively, 
volatile, as she says of herself, to excess; the first 
in ail sports, and too often in ail mischief. But the 
one master-passion, if we majf so call it, of her life, 
— -her love of the poor, — was early manifested. Her 
boisterous mirth was always hushed in their pré- 
sence, and she would leave her merriest game in a 
moment to sei^ve them. 

Jeanne was trained in habits of dévotion by a 
very pious mother, who was early left a widow, and 
who was distinguished even among the devout in- 
habitants of her native village as tne very model of 
a Christian mother and mistresa of a household. And 
this was no slight distinction amid that simple and 
fervent people. 

Gex was at the time of which we speak one of 
the few green spots still visible among the black- 
ened ruins of the Révolution. The spirit of their 
blessed apostle St. Francis of Sales still seemed to 
dwell among thèse valleys, and to keep them green 
and bright amid the storm which blasted ail around. 

The witness which Brittany and La Vendée bore 
for God in the west of France was borne by Gex 
in the south ; and Jeanne loved to call herself the 
countijwoman ofSt Francis. 
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^ She had hardly reached the âge of seven years 
when the revolutionary persécution arose against the 
mmisters of God ; and her mother's known piety and 
loyalty led the Bishop of Annecy to seek shelter 
under her roof in the disguise of a servant. The 
Sœur Bosahe used often to relate with a shudder 
how neai'ly her childish wilfiihiess had been the de- 
struction of the holy prelate. Being remarkably 
quick of perception, and not a little curions, the 
chiLd 6oon remarked that Pierre (as he was called) 
was not treated like an ordinary servant. When 
no strangers were présent he occupied the seat of 
honour, and received ail the attention usually paid 
to the most respected guests. At last she discovered 
the secret. When she wbs supposed one night to be 
asleep, she saw through a curtain left partially open 
the supposed Pierre, vested as a priest, offering the 
holy Sacrifice of the Mass, while the family knelt 
ai*ound in humble dévotion. A few days afbenvards, 
on receivin^ some slight reprimand from her mother^ 
and piqued at a secret having been kept from her, 
the little Jeanne answered pettishly, ^' Take care ; I 
shall tell that Pierre is not Pierre." 

Her mother was obliged to wam her of the fear- 
ful conséquences to their good Bishop of any indis- 
crétion on her part; and so wbs her young heart fiinst 
darkened by tne Imowledge of the crimes and mi- 
series of her country. Not many days afterwards 
her cousin, the Mayor of Annecy, was shot in the 
market-place for reiusing to s^ve up to desecratiou 
the relies of St. Francis of Sales. 

The faithful of Lanscrans, the parish to which 
Comfort belonged, though depiived of ail eztemal 
worship, retained the blessing of a courageous and 
apostoiical pastor. Like many priests in Brittany 
and Normandy, he celebrated the sacred Q€^<ift»»^B^ 
solitaij woods and lonely cïlnô^, ISj^ ^^\i^ \si. ^àa*- 



ff LIFE OF THE SŒUR ROSl£IX. 

gmse to visit bis scattered sheep^ and carrj to them, 
at the péril of bis life, the sacraments and the word 
of life. He undertook to teaofa Jeanne her eate- 
chism. She received her £r8t communion in a cayem 
firom the hands of this prosoribed priest. No sign 
of rejoioing, no religions cérémonial marked the day. 
ïhe worshipers scarcely dared to light a taper or 
murmur a pmyer ; but the priest who ministered at 
that rude altai» was preparmg for martyrdom, and 
the maiden who then for the iBrst time received her 
God vowed to dévote her whole life to Him in the 
pei*son of His little ones and His poor. The mys- 
tery^ the dangers^ and the virtues of the Gatacomb» 
were ail there, 

When the reign of terror fell at last before the 
,yustice of God and man^ Jeanne was sent to finish 
ber éducation in an Ursuline couvent at Gex. Time 
and the stem ti'ials she had passed through had ma*- 
tured her reason and tempered the impetuosity of 
ber character. She was so pious^ so recollected, so 
fervent in prayer, so detached firom ail that usually 
dazsdes and &scinates the young, that the religious 
looked upon her rath^ as a novice than a pensioner^ 
and oounted on her profeesioa. But she was net 
called to the oloister. Ever since she had attained 
the a^. of reason Jeam>e had resolved ta dévote 
hersell to God ; but though she loved the Ursulines^ 
adixôred their piety, and jomed with delight in their 
«rayer; when she left the chapel she longed for the 
Aospital; the vocation of a Sister of Charity was vsk^- 
consciously forming witkin her. A visit paid witU. 
ber mother to the superioressi of the hospital of Gex 
sts^igthened her desirey which she eommunicated to 
10» one biMi to M. de Yaricoiirt; the cvré of Gex, and 
f^erw&rds Bish(^ of Orléans^ who eœeui^aged aad 
belped to develop it ; so tiiat wbea by his:advïce ûiA 
nreat to a pensionnat ibunded iDy som^^nfi ^^ei^ 
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astics at Caroue-e, Jeanne bad aiready devoted her- 
self entirel y to Uod and the poor. 

She there continued her boly exercises and her 
life of regular obsei-vance, became, as before, tbe 
fevourite of ber mistresses and tbe example of lier 
companions; but sbe still looked wistfallj to tbô 
bospital of 6ex. She obtained ber motber s leave 
to spend some time tbere, and to assist tbe snpe- 
rîoress in ber cbaritable work. Tbere sbe made ac- 
quaintance witb tbe sufFerings for wbicb sbe felt so 
strong an attraction, and began ber apprenticesbip 
of dévotion. 

It was about tbis time tbat tbe daug-bters of St. 
Vincent de Paul were reëstablisl^d in France by 
tbe First Consul. A bold deed, it was tbongbt, even 
of "tbe eonqneror of Europe, to stretcb tbrtb bis 
band between Marengo and Austerlitz to tbe Sisters 
ofCbarity."* 

Jeanne besitated not any longer ; sbe opened ber 
beart . to a ^end, Mdlle. Jacquinot, about iifteen 
years oider tbtai berself, wbo bad devoted berself to 
tbe same work, and was about to set fortb for tbe 
novitiate at Paris. Sbe told ber of ber desires, ber 
bopes, ber long-continued prayers tbat God would 
i«oeive ber into His service ; and besougbt ber to 
take ber wiib ber. Mdlle. Jacqninot represented ber 
youftb and inexpérience, and begged ber to delay ber 
purpose, and to take longer time ibr reflection ; ob- 
jecting abo tbe résistance of ber motber, wbo, sbd ^ 
said, would never consent to part witb her. 

Jeanne went at once to ber motber, told ber ot 
the vocation wbicb sbe bad so long nourisbed in se» 
eret, and of wbicb God was now giving a token of 
His approbation by tbe opportumty tbus offered of 
following it ; and on ber knees besougbt ber consent 
and bef blessing. Madanoe Rendu opposed tb^T^Uioi^ 
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by every argument which the pinidence of mater- 
nai love could sugffest. She doubted the solidity 
of a vocation whicn seemed to ber basty and ill- 
considered, and would bave fain tested it by longer 
trial before giving up ber cbild for ever. But as 
Jeanne insisted eamestly tbat ber bappiness and sal- 
vation were at stake, Madame Rendu ended by con- 
senting to ber departure^ in the persuasion tbat time 
and change, and the veiy variety and distraction of 
the journey, would destroy the illusion and bring 
back ber child. She gave ber a letter to an eccle- 
siastic of great merit and virtue, wbo would soon, 
she said, cure ber of ber folly^ and the two friends 
depai'ted together. 

The parting was beart-rending. The poor mo- 
ther could bai^âly tear berself away from ber child ; 
and after she was seated in the diligence cried out 
to ber, " Turn to me, my deai'est child, tbat I may 
see y ou once more." 

She could not tum lier eyes away from the car- 
nage which carried away Jher darling child. Nor 
did Jeanne suffer less. She was fully purposed to 
do the will of God; but she wept bitterly at leaving 
ber mother. She never lost this acute sensibility to 
the anguish of pai'ting with those she loved. Hep 
unbounded chaiity never filled up the place of any 
of ber affections ; it only increased her capacity of 
loving, and with it of suffering, in those she loved, 
It seemed as if this mother and child, in the anguish 
of their séparation, must bave had a foretaste of 
their future lot. They met but once ag^ain during 
the long course of yeai*s they were destined to spend 
on eartn, and then parted to meet no more tili the 
day when they entered together into tbat land where 
there is neither absence nor farewell. 

The two young girls anîved at Paris on the 25th 
ofMajrofthe jear 1802, and went at once to the 
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Novitiate 'of the Sisters of Charity in tlie Rue du 
Vieux Colombier. 



CHAPTER II. 

THE SISTERS OF ST. VINCENT. 

St. Vincent de Paul fonned his community of 
Sisters of Charity of simple soûls, loving- good, fear» 
ing evil, and feeling* witiiin themselves a call to de- 
vote themselves to God and the poor. In theh' families 
they would hâve been good Chiistian women, dis- 
tinguished from others only by a larger measure of 
benevolence, self-denial, and piety. He imposed 
upon them no prolonged dévotions, no extraordinary 
austerities, and left them in daily contact with the 
world, from which they are severed only by the 
slight baiTier of a yearly engagement. But m the 
midst of that world they live in the daily présence 
of God. The Sister of Charity receives Him at the 
altar, finds Him daily in the crib of the new-bom 
babe, in .the sick-chamber, on the bed of death. It 
is God Himself whom she tends and visits and serves 
in the persons of His poor. 

The other charitable orders founded in the seven- 
teenth centmy thought it impossible to préserve their 
ferveur without the protection of a grille ; but St. 
Vincent cast his daughters feai'lessly into the world 
for which they were to labour. He gave them, as 
he said himself, /' the hospital for their convent, the 
poor cabin for their cell, tne crowded street for their 
«loister, the fear of God for their gi*ate^ and holy 
modesty for their veil.'^ And God nas set the seal 
upon lus work. At the end of two ?iundred years 
his community is more flourishing than ever^ K<\« 
Tices ûow hxto it from every ^làa», \\.^ ^R>àssû.«ï^Kûàai 
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to the remotest ends of tlie eartb. Wherever the 
Sister of Gharity is seen, the orphan calls her mo- 
ther, the poor man sister, the soldier cries to her as 
he falls on the battle-field, the old man looks wist- 
fully for her from his sick-bed to teach him how to 
die. To the dauçhters of St. Vincent are intinisted 
the schools^ the hospitals, the orphanages, ail the 
charitable institutions, in fact, of France : from her 
they are borrowed by other Catholic nations, while 
Plrotestants envy ana seek in yain to imitate them. 
It was ta this order, thns wide in its range and free 
m its mode of action, that the large heart and warm 
sympathies of the Sœm* Rosalie were irresistibly at* 
taracted. 

Dorinff the reign of teiTor the Sistei*» of Charity^ 
faad been driyen from their home; the dooi*s of their 
schools and hosrotals had been closed against them ;~ 
thefj were fbrbidden to teach the people their duties^ 
or to speak of God to the dying. But no deci'ee of 
the GooTenlion eould eâace the law of charity from 
their hearts. They were shut out of the hoepital» 
as religions^ but they found their way in as nurses. 
They were fbrbidden to receire the poor into their 
ÏKrases, tbey songht them in thdr own ; and the sick 
man knew by the gentle tonch and the pitying voice, 
soà by som» few boly words of which he had almost 
lost the meaning', that the heart of a Sister of Cha* 
ritr was concealed under the secukr dress of a good 
neipfiiboiir. 

WhiBu the tempest was past, and the religion» 
Itobit was no longer proscribed, the sisters hastened! 
to resvme their community life. It was a blessed 
doy for thernselves and for their mihappy conntry* 
whesi the danghters of St. Vincent knelt together 
once mope, after so long and sorrowful a séparation^ 
before a eommon altar. Each hsd some offerii^ to^ 
JSm^ tbeF&^ some deeà of heroic èbaiity, aome aonlf 
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iescued from perdition, some life saTed at the péril of 
her owQ. Each Lad feai^ful taies to tell her corn» 
panions of her passage tbrough tbat night of terror r 
ont Qo regi'et ibr the past mingled with the joy of 
ibis reunion. The Sisters of Charitj had lost nothing 
va. the Révolution. When they regained the liberty to 
visit the pool*, to tend the sick, to instmct the little 
ones of Cfhrist, they had nothing else to désire ; they 
had regained theii* country, their family, theîr wefidth. 
The mother-house resumed its diseipËne and its la- 
bours, and joyftilly opened its door to the two younff 
giris who had come from the farthest houndary ot 
France to enter npon their apprentkeship of cbarity. 

And now came the hittemess of that trial wbiek 
presses so heavily upon hearts Hke tbat of Jeanne. 
We look upon the calm brow and the bright smile^ 
wbich impess eren the most carelees looker^^m with 
an idea tbat^ stitmge as it may seem^ tbat nun or 
tbat Sister of Cbaritgr must be happy, and we dream 
not of ail that bas been gone through before tbat 
haTen of peace was reacbed. In many instances^ 
indeed, the abounding grâce of 6od, and the joy of 
an tssured vocation, carry the young novice tbixmgh 
the anguish of ber trial, even as some of the mar» 
t3rrs bave been preserved uneonscious of pain on the 
rack or at the stake. In other cases, the £ery trial 
bas been anticipated, the stniggle witb sin or sorrow 
in the world bas ceased at the tbreshold of the con-^ 
vent; friends and kindred bave been given up, or 
bava been removed by death or estrangement, long 
before, and the- brokea beart cornes into religion te 
be bealed and soothed. There is no fresh sacrifiée 
to be made, except tbat ofiering of the will to tbe 
yoke c^boly dbedience wbich coeupletes the bole* 
cafost, aiid lKnBg*s witb it per&ct peace^ 

But thèse are exeepticmal cases ç aiad ^sa ^tqggcs:^ 
Sonlie^ ittll as ske was oi \ox»fi3v tiflKftft^^s«»>^ ^""^ 
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endowed with extrême sensibility both phjsical and 
moral, bad to drain tbe bitterness of tbis cup to tbe 
dregs« Tbe borne affections bave ever been most in- 
tense in tbose wbo bave sacrificed tbem most gene- 
rously for tbe love of Jésus, as we see in tbe lives 
of St. Bernard, St. Jane Frances, St. Elizabetb &c.; 
and, as we may iudge from tbe g-ift of sympatby so 
largely bestowea upon tbe Sœur Rosalie, tbey were 
especially intense in ber. 

Wbat must bave been tbe pan^ wbicb woke witb 
her every moming wben sbe missed tbe fond motber's 
kiss, wbicb is never fully prized till it is lost for ever! 
And associated witb tbat yearning longing would 
corne tbe memory of tbe indescribable sounds and 
sigbts of country life, tbe tbougbt of wbicb fills tbe 
eyes witb teai*s as it brings before tbem tbe borne 
of cbildbood, and tbe voices, and tbe faces, and tbe 
loving words, and even tbe bappy silence in a fatber's 
or a motber's présence, never again to be enjoyed on 
eartb. 

And, added to ail tbese trials of tbe affections, 
her very pbysical constitution made tbe life of a Sis- 
ter of Cbaiity peculiai*ly tiying to ber. Sbe bad ail 
tbose féminine weakpesses wbicb, witb a lower grâce 
and a fèebler will, would bave made ber a nervous 
helpless woman. Sbe felt tbe sligbtest cbange of 
atmospbere, sbe was afraid of a spider, sbe could not 
sleep near a cburcbyard, sbe sbuddered at tbe idea 
of approacbing a dead body. 

Sne bad a struggle witb berself over every duty 
sbe performed. Sbe gained tbe victory ; but it was 
at tbe price of a severe and dangerous £t of illness. 
Her superiors, in order to restore ber strengtb, re- 
xnoved ber from tbe novitîate to anotber bouse of tbe 
order in tbe Rue des Francs-Bom*geois-Saint-Marcel. 

Tbe sisters of tbis bouse bad never been dispersed ; 
Btationed as tbey were in tbe worst «ad. most miser- 
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able part of Paris their faith had been forçiven in 
considération of tbeir cbarity. No one was found to 
denounce them, no one coula bave arrested tbem but 
at tbe bedside of tbe sick or tbe dying. Tbe autbo* 
rities were fain to shut tbeir eyes to tbeir existence. 
Tbe Sœur Rosalie could bave found no better scbool. 
She was now about sixteen, and endowed witb every 
grâce botb of mind and person. Tbe interior beauty 
of ber soûl was impressed upon ber countenance. 
Her mind was remarkable for its simple ignorance 
of evil and its marvellous intelligence of good, for 
tbe mingled £rmness and sensibility, energy and 
delicacy of a cbaracter in wbicb tbe most ardent 
entbusiasm^ tempered hj tbe severest reason^ was 
devoted to tbe service of cbarity. 

Jeanne soon became tbe darling of tbe little com- 
munity. Tbe elder religions were under a kind of 
spell, unperceived eitber by ber or tbemselves ; so 
tnat tbe young novice dia wbat sbe pleased witb 
tbem ail. At tbe end of ber novitiate no one could 
bear to part witb ber; and wben Jeanne went to 
tbe mother-bouse to make ber vows, tbe superioress 
wrote to tbe motber-general, " I am mucb pleased 
witb tbis little Rendu : give ber tbe babit, and send 
ber back to me." 

Jeanne made ber profession, received tbe name 
of tbe Sœur Rosalie, and tben retumed to tbe Fau- 
bourg St. Marceau never to quit it more. It was a 
spot wortby of ber genius anâ ber zeal. 



CHAPTER III. 

THE FAUBOURG ST. MARCEAU. 

NoTWiTHSTANDiNG ail tbe improvements made 
during tbe course of tbe iimft\j^TL\!tL ^i^ctossc^ \ss. "^i^s^ 
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oity of Paris, the Faubourg St. Marceau is at lihis 
présent time the most perfect type of suffenng', t^e 
veiy home of misery. There poverty is poorer, un- 
bealthiness more unhealthy, sidcness more &tal, than 
dsewhere. 

In 1802, immediately after the Révolution, the 
Fauboui^ St. Mai*ceau was somethin»* more fÎEîarful 
still. It had acquired a dreadful celebrity in the 
frenzy of the Bevolution, and was now failen into 
that state of helpless languor which succeeds such a 
wild intoxication. 

Tt was hard to bring its inhabitants back to the 
duties of quiet subjects, when the ephemeral sove- 
reignty which they had exercised to their own de- 
struction and that of theii* fellow-subjects had been 
wrested from their hands. In its nai'i'ow crooked 
streets, dilapidated houses, and low cellars, scarcely 
fit to shelter horses or pigs, whole families vegetated 
together on straw or eai'th, without air, without light, 
without fire, without bread. 

Their moral and intellectual life was on a par 
with their physical existence. At the end of that 
godless period, in which worship had been abolished 
and instruction neglected, it was hard to find a 
child who could read, or a woman who remembered 
her prayers. The soui thus deprived of truth had 
withered away like the body. The way had to be 
opened anew to the church and the school, as well 
as to the workshop. 

It was a hard task to make head ag^ainst such a 
flood of physical and moral evil. But the Sœur Ro- 
salie shrank not from it. She fait a solemn joy at 
the sight of tins world to be conquered and regene- 
rated, and thankéd God for having granted her thus 
early the oTjject of her fervent prayers. First as a 
simple sister of the house in the Rue des Fi*ancs- 
JBourgeois, a few ye&ra later as superioress of the 
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• 

ihoase in the Rue.de TËpée-de-Bois^ but always tbç 
sonl of her community, sbe wa^ed imremittinfip war 
against the miseiy and the yice of h^ neighbourhood^ 
8he pursued this warfare for mon, than fifty years 
without one moment' s respite, without one rétrograde 
movement. Never discouraged, nevei* defeated, sbe 
rested from one labour only by undertakinganother; 
and never ibrsook her post or laid down her ai*ms 
untily satisfied with her long conflict; and the victorj 
sbe had won, her Lord called her to His etemal rest* 

Let us now see the means which, in her hands, 
proved so marvellously successful. 

When sbe took possession of her faubourg she 
had notbing to look for from her neighbours, the 
richest among whom would bave been accounted poor 
elsewbere. Sbe was a stranger in Paris, and knew 
no one in the ricber quarters of the city to whom she 
■could apply for aid. Moreover, the dévolution had 
epread min over every bousebold ; there was notbing 
but distress on every side. The old charitable insti- 
tutions had disappeared in the gênerai wreck, and 
new modes of relief were not yet in opemtion. 

The First Consul was, however, busy at the work 
of reconstruction ; and, at his command, the Sisters 
of St. Vincent resumed tbeir place in the administi'a- 
tion of the pubHc chaiities. The bouse of which tlie 
Sœur Rosalie was a member was appointed to be 
one of the four bouses of relief for that quarter. A 
dispensary was establisbed there, a dépôt of clothes 
and linen, and a free school for the children of the 
poor. 

The sisters had the care of dispensing the medi- 
cines, teaching the school, visiting the sick, and, in 
concert with the Dames de Charité, distributing the 
relief. 

The Sœur Rosalie zealously discharged her new 
functions, and her bouse sooTioecwxife ^\£ka^^* ^'S^'i 
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• 

inanagei*s of the public alms sooi^perceived that no 
one better miderstood the condition and wants of tlie 
poor. They saw at once lier profound knowledge 
of the evils and their remédies. She had a satisfac- 
tory answer to every question, a solution of every 
dimculty. They saw the aid which she received from 
them multiply a hundredfold in her hands; and, as she 
dehghted to give them the honour and pleasure of 
their good works, she soon became their ii'iend and 
àdviser. Every thing was done by her advice, or 
rather throughherhands. When she was appointed 
superioress, at the âge of twenty-eight, the adminis» 
trators of the Bureau de Charité, as a mark of their 
respect and gratitude, presented her with a complète 
irausseaUy some portion of which, from the extrême 
economy with which she preserved it, remained in 
use to the day of her death. 

\ The Sœur Rosalie made use of her habituai inter- 
course with the poor, in the relief of their bodily 
wants, to probe the deeper moral and spiritual evils 
which too often lay beneath. She had seldom need 
to ask their confidence ; it was given freely to one 
who, they saw, sought out evil omy to heal it. Her 
compassion, her patience, and her sympathy opened 
a way for her to the hardest heart. 

Sometimes, however, her first attempts were un- 
successful, and she was contemptuouslyrepulsed. She 
was neither surprised nor indignant, but waited a 
favourable moment to do some good office to tliose 
who insulted her 5 and she was almost always success- 
ful at last. More than once she took possession of a 
whole family, brought the father and mother to bap- 
tism, first communion, and matrimony, taught the 
little children their catechism, and prepared the 

frandfather for death. When, in the latter years of 
er life^ her blindness deprived her of the happiness 
of visiting berpoov^ she still watched over them . She 
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made it a rule nev«r to close her door against them ; 
she had always tîme for them^ and they took preced* 
ence of every* one. She was once suffering from a 
fever, under which the physician had ordered her to 
be kept perfectly quiet. The sister who had charge 
of the house rerased on this account to allow a poor 
man of the neiffhbourhood to see her. He was very 
angry^ and made a great noise, complaining that no* 
body would attend to him. The Sœur Rosalie heaixl 
him, and with the shivering of the fever upon her, 
hurried down to appease his anger and promise her 
good offices. After he was gone, she gently re* 
proved the sister for not having called her ; and when 
she pleaded the orders of the physician, " My child," 
said she, " let us leave the physician to do ms duty ; 
and let us do oura. Write at once for this poor man ; 
and, in future, always tell me when l'm wanted." 

" But, mother, this^man put himself into such a 
passion." 

" Well, my child, the poor fellow has something 
else to do than to study good mannei*s. We must not 
take offence at a hasty word or a little rudeness of 
manner; thèse good people ai'e much better than 
they seem." 

Thus the poor of the Faubourg St. Marceau were 
accustomed to visit their mother several times a week, 
to tell her ail their troubles, and consult her in ail 
their difficulties. The bad came as well as the good, 
those who deserved her assistance as well as those 
who had abused it ; for the good sister repulsed no 
one. She told them the hardest truths ; but there 
was such gentleness in her reproofs, and such tender- 
ness in her severity, that the guiltiest were moved 
and the most audacious subdued. They went away 
confessing their faults and promising to do better in 
future. Even when they relapsed again and a^ain^ 
«he could not shut her lieatt «i^rà^aX» ^Sùko^* ^ ^"^s^"* 

O 
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firuaed di'unkard hady notwitbstandîng repeated pro- 
mises of amendment, agaia sold ail tne clothes and 
bedding whicà Lad been gîven him. Tbe Sœur Ro- 
salie at l^dgth determined to do nothing' more for 
him, At tue beginning of winter be came impu- 
dentlj to ask for a blaiiKet^ wbicb was refused bim. 
B-ut no sooner was tbe Sœm* Rosalie in bed, tban sbe 
began to tbink tbat wbile sbe was wai'mly covered, 
tbe poor man was sbivering withont a blanket. Tbis 
tbougbt kept ber awake ail nigbt ; and tbe £rst tbing 
m tbe moi^ning sbe insisted on sending a blanket to 
tbe delinquent, in order, as sbe said, ^^ tbat be and 
I may botn be able to sleep to-nigbt." 

But ber favourite place was by tbe bedside of tbe 
sick and dying. As soon as sbe beard tbat one of 
lier poor people was ill, sbe bastened to bim ; or, if 
prevented by otber duties, sent anotber sister to attend 
upon bim. Her extrême and affectionate anxiety im- 
pressed even tbe pbysicians, accustomed as men of 
tbeir pi'ofession are to scènes of suffering, and too 
often r^dered calions tbereby. Tbeir révérence and 
admiration for ber led tbem to pay tbe most vigilant 
attention to her protégés. 

And bowdiclthe sufFerers long for her visits; for 
tbe brigbt smile and tender tone of sympatliy, which 
told even tbe most deserted and outcast tbat be bad 
still a motber! If be recovered, bis first visit was to 
Sœur Rosalie, wbose watcbful care bad aided bis 
convalescence as well as nui-sed bis sick-bed. 

If ail remédies feiled, sbe stood by bis dying bed 
as tbe angel of bope and peace. Many a soûl bas 
been snatcbed from despair at tbat last awful mo- 
ment by ber patient love. 

One wbo bad dyed bis bands in tbe blood of tbe 

first révolution was won by ber at last on a sick-bed 

to make bis peace witb Gfod. Aftei' bis confession, 

^ experlencm^ as so often bappens in sucli casQS^ an 
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intense feeling of joy ; and never ceased tiil his d jing^ 
honr to thank God for his conversion, whicli he ^ 
attrilmted to the prayers of tbe sister, and also to a ' 
cnstom which he had always observed, but hitherto 
without knowine* why. In his youth he had taken 
part in the horrinle exécutions at Nantes, when hun- 
dreds of victims were drowned in the Loire. They 
marched to death singing* a cantique to the Queen 
of Martyrs. He had never forg-otten this hymn ; 
and throug'h ail the stormy vicissitudes ofhislife this 
man, a strangiçr as he was to every Christian thought 
and to eyery practice of piety, daily repeated the 
words, as if under the overmastering* influence of 
some superior will. He died with them on his lips, 
mingled with a prayer for her wlio had opened to 
him the door of repentance and reconciliation. 

Àmong those abodes of evil repute no sick man 
ever repulsed a priest seat by the Sœur Rosalie. 
Many a time were the haunts of vice cliang'ed into 
habitations of piety and prayer, where God fbund an 
altar on the sick-bed, and a sanctuary on the lips of 
the dvioff. 

In many instances the labours of the sister pro- 
duced no immédiate resuit, — the seed seemed to hâve 
fallen on a barren rock ; but even in thèse cases it 
often happened that the living- g^erm was found lon^ 
years after\s^ards, when it was thought to hâve 
perished utterly. 

In one of the most wretched streets of the Fau- 
bourg* St. Marceau, an old-clothesman, who had 
gTown immensely rich, had deserted his wife, and 
was living" a most scandalous life. The only spark 
of good feeling' he showed was towards his daugh- 
ter, whom he sent to the sisters' school. Feehng* his 
end a})proach, he sent for the Sœur Rosalie, who had 
nui*sed him during an illness in his eai-ly years q£ 
povertj, and had never \i.e^\:à. ol \xv\sv ^xs^r,^. "^«^ 
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now hastened to bim^ mounted a cropked staîrcase 
by the help of a rope which served for a banister, 
found ber way into a dark room, wbere tbe misérable 
old man lay amid tbe remnants of bis former calling 
and some few tokens of bis présent wealtb. 

"Motber/' said be, "I am goin^ to die. I 
want to leave my cbild wbat money 1 bave ; and I 
am afraid tbat otbers may take it from ber wben I 
am dead : I sbould like to give it to you to take 
cai*e of for ber." 

" But, my good man, tbis is a lawyer's business; 
if you Hke, I will send one to you." 

" No, no, I will bave no lawyer. I know no- 
body but you ; I bave no trust in any body but you. 
Take tbis money, tbat I may die bappy about my 
cbild." 

Tbe sister tben spoke to bim about bis soûl, and 
begged bim to see a priest and make bis peace with 
Gocf. 

"I want no priest," said tbe dving man, "to re- 
concile me witb God. You are bere ; nobody can 
represent Him better than you do, and we can treat 
togetber of tbe tbings wbich relate to Him." 

Tbe sister bad some difficulty in persuading tbe 
old man tbat sbe was neitber lawyer nor priest. Sbe 
accepted tbe deposit wbicb be wisbed to intrust to 
ber, and received from bim 15,000 francs in notes 
and gold, wbicb be bad kept concealed under bis 
bed. In excbange for tbis service, tbe poor man 
consented to see Sbe priest ; be made bis confession, 
was reconciled to bis wife, and died in peace, tbank- 
ing God, Wbo bad inspired bim witb tbe tbougbt of 
sending for tbe Sœur Kosalie. 
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CHAPTER IV. 

WORKS OF CHARITY. 

We have seen that the scliools opened in the Fau- 
bourg St. Marceau for the éducation of the poor were 
placed in the hands of the Sisters of Charity. And 
thèse are ever the mightiest weapon of the warfare 
against the powers of darkness. If we would restore 
to a nation the Christian faith^ ideas and customs 
which it has lost, — if we would reform its morals and 
regenerate its life, — ^let us not be discouraged by its 
résistance to good or its persévérance in evil. Hard* 
ened andobstinate as the men of our génération may 
be, their little children resist nothing, bave laken up 
no party against any one, believe every word, hope 
in every promise, and open their hearts to ail who 
hold out their anns to them. God sends them to 
the most depraved families to afford them some 
chance of good 5 and He commits them to the hand 
of Charity to console her for the evils of the présent 
time, and to give her hope for the future. 

The Sœur Rosalie's idea of éducation was the 
idea of the CathoHc Church, which never séparâtes 
the cultivation of the intellect from the nile which 
it is bound to obey, and which develops the con- 
science at the same time with the understanding. 

She considered the cultm^e of the mind only as a 
means of arriving at moral perfection, and knowledge 
only as an apprenticeship of virtue. She attached 
extrême importance to the schools under her direc- 
tion, and neglected nothing which might serve to 
carry instruction into the families around her. But 
the éducation she desired to carry out was simple, 
serions, and religions, — suited to the condition <a€t3!sa» 
children and their future emçVoycùsstAa» '^^ ^^^^sî^ 
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approve of what slie called tlie exag'g'eration of the 
modem System of popular éducation, and distrusted 
the pi*actice of g^iving* lessons in gênerai literature to 
the poorer classes. She especially regretted the time 
devoted in g-irls' schools to learning singing. 

" Music," said she, " maj be good for boys ; it 
may soften the mdeness of the ai-tisan, and substi- 
tute an innocent and peaceftd récréation for the noisy 
ïevelry of the taveni. But it is dangerous to youn^ 
gii'ls ; it tempts them to leave the quiet and modest 
retirement of home for the excitement and applause 
of the théâtre. Why should we seek to awake in 
enr poor children wants and tastes at vaiiance with 
the condition in which their bii'th, theii* fortune, and 
the customs of society hâve placed them l Di'awing, 
music, and ail the rest of this superiiuity of instruc- 
tion, is good for nothing else but to disgust them 
"with their needle, and to foster those icleas of ^- 
cîdsseinent which ai*e the torment of our woiking 
classes ; for it i& the misfortune of our artisans that 
no one in thèse da3'9 is eoatent to remaiu in his own 
station." 

The behaviour of the children in the Sœm' Rosalie's 
schools was very remarkable. There wa& a modesty 
and reserve and courtesy among them which would 
hâve done crédit to eliildren of the highest rank. If 
the superioress excluded higher studies from the 
school, as she alsQ excluded ribands and âounces, a 
sphit of piety, discipline, and order pervaded the 
Uttle assembly: no children. read more distinctly, 
wrote more coiTectly, or knew their prayei*s more 
perfectly; their clotlies were neat, ana theii* coun- 
tenaaces open £md intelligent. 

In 1844, the Soeur Rosalie established a crèelie 
for infants above the school in the Maisoa de Se- 
eotij*», This institution,, then of veeent oi'igin, met 
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wieiglit. It seemed to her uiigust to eliai*g*e it witli 
<^couragmg tbe motbefs to neglect. their duties^ 
wlien it obliged them to corne several times a daj 
%o nui'se their babies^ and only supplied tbeir place 
diu'ing tbe bours wbeu tbej are oUiged to De at 
Work. 

'* Wby," said sbe> " shonld we foi*bid to tbe 
poor, as a breacb of tbeir mateinal duties, tbat wbicb 
otber mothere, wbo bave not tbe excuse of tbOT 
poverty and toil, do every day witbout blâme or 
reproacb?" 

A great number of motbers, for tbe sake of tbenr 
bealtb, tbeir liberty, or even their pleasure,. leave 
tbeh* ebildren to tbe eare of bired nurses^ wbo nurse 
them and watcb them nigbt and day» 

The poor mother of tbe Faubourg St. Marceau 
does not send ber new-bom babe away from ber^ nor 
does she refuse after ber day of toil to watcb over 
it at nigbt ; only dui-ing" ber necessary absence she 
intrusts it to ttie tendecest and most watcbful care 
in tbe erèeke of tbe Sisters of Charity» 

Tlie crèche was tlie joy and recreation of tlie 
Sœur Eosalie. She sbowea it to frieiids and stran- 
gers^ and visited it wbenev^ sbe had a leisure mo- 
ment. Her appearanee set ail tbe little multitude 
in movement ; there was a crowd ai*ound ber to ask 
for a kiss, a word, or a look 5 tbose who could walk 
tbrew tbemselves into ber arms^ or beld out tbeir 
little bands to her as tliey rolled about at her feet 
and kissed tbe hem of her habit. 

Otoe day she found a poor bttle forsaken chiM m. 
her crèche wbo could hardly speak^ and wlio waa 
jfUfit about tO' be taken to the asylum of tbe Found- 
liags. As sbe stooped to embraee him, tbe cbild 
thi-ew biâ^ little arms round bei* neck, G^TÛagy '^ Mother, 
mother." Nothing would iaaduee him to leave ber» 
*^ He bas ealled me meûiei" ^^àà. ^!ùa.\ '-'-^ASBÈa»^ 
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send him away." He did not go to the hospital : 
and as long as she lived the Sœur Bosalie was a 
xnother to nim. 

She soon afterwards added an infant-school to 
the crèche ; and delighted in drilling her small bat- 
talions, who no longer lay about in the gutters, or 
found their deaths under the carriage-wheels. 

FuU provision was thus made for the care of 
childhoodj but the sister's heart yeamed anxiously 
after the young girls who escaped from her eye 
after their first communion, AU who hâve had tîie 
chaîne of a poor-school know the misery of meet- 
ing casually in the street faces last seen in the bright- 
ness of innocence, in the blessedness of first commu- 
nion, now shrinking from the motherly eye which 
had been shunned so long, and never met since it 
rested on them at the altar of 6od. 

The world and the devil hâve been too strong 
for thèse poor children. Without a hand to aid 
them, without a waming voice to bid them remem- 
ber the lessons of their childhood, they sink into the 
great deep, and too often to rise no more. 

To guard against this evil, the Sœur Rosalie 
had been often urged to found an asylum in which 
young girls might be sheltered from the dano-ers 
incident to the period of apprenticeship, so that tney 
might not enter the world till of an âge to provide 
for their own wants and avoid its temptations. 

But, with the clear good sensé which was one 
of her peculiar gifts, she saw the evil of removing 
children from the sphère marked out for them by 
Divine Providence. ^^ Such asylums," she often 
said, "are not suitable to a neighbourhood where 
life is so hard and rough as with us." She pre- 
ferred for her childi'en at their entrance upon their 
eareer of toil the condition which would Tbe theirs 
tbrough U£e, — the hard bed, the scwity fece, tke 
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rough duties of the household, the care of grand* 
mother and little brother; then the apprenticeship 
with ail its hardships, — the mistress's caprice, the 
companion's temper, the bustle and even the dan- 

fers of the world. She only desired to place good 
j the side of the evil, to set prayer against evil 
language and good counsel against bad example. 
She had long been seeking a way to avoid the sud- 
den and violent séparation between the children and 
the church and convent, and to extend to their ap- 
prenticeship the care which had watched over theip 
childhood. The work of the Patronage was the 
réalisation of her idea. It leaves the youns* girl in 
her family or at her trade during the whole week, 
and takes only that part of her time which belong» 
not to labour. The girls assemble at the convent 
on Sunday for their religions duties, and for joyous» 
and innocent récréation. They are placed during 
the time of their apprenticeship under the care and 
protection of Christian ladies, whose office it is tof^ 
visit them irom time to time at their homes or at 
their work. 

The Sœur Rosalie' eagerly welcomed the plan of 
the Patronage, and adopted it at once at her house. 

^^ It is a good work," said she, the firet time it 
was spoken of to her; " God wiU prosper us; and w& 
will begin next Sunday." 

During the week herwonderiul activityhad pre- 
pared every thing; she made the mothers under- 
stand that the Patronage would be a great help to 
their daughters, showed the mistresses that it would 
foster obédience and the love of labour among their 
apprentices, awakened the young çirls' memory of 
the happy years passed under her wmg, and, by dint 
of contrivance, managed to find some hours in the 
day of one of the sisters to be devoted to the Sunday 
meetings. Her powerîvù. ^oîvcô, ^\ûs3Qk ^^>a» ^ûss?\^t 
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heard in yain^ persiiaded some charitable ladies that 
they could be doing nothing more useful to their 
humilies tkân to draw down the blessisg of 6od apon 
tkem bj visitin^ Him in His members. 

Oa the foliowing Sunday a number of joong 
nrls assembkd ia the court of the house of the 
Jlpée-de^Boisw They were dressed simply and mo- 
destly. Tickets wei*e distributed among^ them, on 
whicu their inisti*esses might inscribe notes of their 
cûoduct during the we^. Zealous ladies took the 
address of theh* parents and mistresseS; and pro»- 
Bftised them a speedy visit at their homes or work- 
rooms. The Sœur Eosahe gave them the necessary 
i^oiiidation as to the charaeter of each^ the dispo- 
mtions to be eneouraged, and the tendencies to be 
guarded against. The day ended by amusements and 
the singing of cantiques, in which the sisters took a 
fiai't ; and so the work of the Patronage was founded* 

It spread afterwards to every part of Paris» The 
apprentices earry on an active mission among their 
companions ; and many a soûl, rescued on the very 
brink of ruin by a kind word or a look of sympathj 
Êrom a companion of her own âge, blesses the work 
£rst carried into effect by the Sœur Eosalie. 

TMs good work afterwards received a farther 
development by the formation of another associa- 
tion, placed unaer the protection of Noti*e Dame de 
Bon Conseil. This association was f(Mrmed of those 
among the yo«ng apprentices, now beeome work- 
wonaen, or perhaps mistresses,. whose conduct had 
heem most exen^ary duiing their apprentieeship. 
They were- now intrusted with the eaire of the 
joung^ girls. They beeame most usefuL assist- 
ants to the lady patronesses^ and em|^yed the time 
fiocmerly spent at th» Sianday meeting's in visiting 
éke poor or ia oth^ works of eharity» 
^ T/ie^ Sœur M&saMi^ feunded H^ &»t ^sûoektkoBL 
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of the Bon Conseil in her house. She directed tLa 
associâtes Lerself, presided at their meetin^^ se» 
lected the families thej were ta visit^ and taaght 
them the art she iindei'stood so well of givin^ buioL 
i^Kef with little means, and of multiplying tnat re^ 
lief a hundredfbld by tlie manner or bestowing^ ifc. 
She was nerer happier than when the associâtes of 
the Bon Conseil were giving* her the account of their 
Sunday work. And it was a blessed thonght to ker 
that the poor child of the Faubourg St. Marceau^ for- 
mei-ly neglected in her iniancy and uncared for in 
her youth, could now find nnder the protection of 
tlie sisters the shelter of the crèehey the infant-sdiool, 
tlie school^ the Patronage^ and the Association of the 
Bon Conseil, and thus pass through life under the 
fostering eye and hand of St. Vincent. 



CHAPTER Y. 

GENERAL INFLUENCE OF THE SŒUR ROSALIE. 

"A DAUGHTER of St. Vincent de Paul^" the Sœmr 
Rosalie was accustomed to say, " is a post on which 
ail who are weary hâve a right to lay down their 
burdens." She loved her poor beyond ail othera; 
but she did not confine her chaiity or her good 
cfiices to them. Pei'scms of ail classes and nation» 
tad free access to her. She received ail with coor- 
tesy, which after the ûrst fow sentences passed in^a 
^ectionate kindness. She seemed to hâve netliing* 
else to do than to att^id to thewants of hervisitorS), 
fio- other cai*e upoo. her mind than theirs» 

Her ready sympathy attracted such multitude» 
to her, that niotking but hev habituai reeoUeetioa in 
£rod eoiild haire jiresesved Iiêy &om\)â;&^ ^ib^s^àfi^j^. 
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and disquieted by the multiplicity and variety of the 
affaîrs in wbich she was thus engaged. 

Those who hâve no work to do but God's bave 
no need to be hurried. In wbatever sbape it cornes, 
it is His work, and the tîme and the strength to do 
it are sure to corne from Him. Hurry and distrac- 
tion come from divided aims and human motives. 

She never refused any charitable work which 
presented itself: "Let us accept/' she said to her 
sisters, ^' everj thing that offers itself; God will 
send us means and money enough if we but make a 
good use of them." 

She had a marvellous address in discovering and 
relieving the distress of those whose delicacy made 
them wish to conceal it. Among the crowd waiting 
in her little parlour, she noticed one sitting silent in 
the corner, afraid to be heard asking for an answer 
to an application made in writing the day before. 

" Sh'/' said she, " this is for some one very near 
to you; our poor sisters are so tired that they cannot 
take it to him to-day. You are come just in time 
to do me this Httle service." 

The visiter hastened away with the parcel, and 
easting his eyes upon the address discovered it to be 
his own ! 

One of her chief works of charity was that of 
giving the opportunity of exercising it to others. She 
asked of each what ne could best give. Of one the 
use of his pen, of another his skill, of a third his 
influence, of ail some few moments of time to be 
employed in canying relief to the poor ; thus leam- 
ing how to bear evil, or to enjoy good fortune^ 
and finding thus the explanation of the mystery 
concealed by the hand of God under the inequality 
of human conditions. 

Some who were occupied ail the week could only 
^me on Simdaj. To thèse slie vîovild «.wj, "You 
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have assisted at Mass this moming : well now, give 
up Vespers. Sit dowu there, take a pen, and seiTe 
Crod in another way ;" and she dictatea to them some 
of the arrears of fier lai'ge con*espondence. Then, 
teaching her pupils what she so admirably prac- 
tised herself, she cast the light of her expérience 
on their first footsteps in the career of good. She 
recommended to them a patience which never counts 
time lost which is spent in Hstening to the poor, 
because they are comforted by the very good-wiil 
which stays to hear the taie of theû* sorrows ; an in- 
dulgence ready rather to pity than to condemn the 
faults which arise from a wretched éducation ; and 
lastly, a courtesy most sweet to those who have been 
used only to slights and contempt. 

" my dear children," she often said to them, 
'^ love the poor ; do not be hard upon them. It is ail 
their fault, says the world : they are lazy, they are 
stupid, they are vicions, they are idle. By such words 
people excuse themselves from the strict obliga- 
tion of charity. Hâte sin, but love the poor. If we 
had passed through the trials of thèse poor peoole ; 
if our childhood had grown up, like theh*s, far from 
every Christian inspiration, — we should be far worse 
than they are ; for the virtues which are so easy to 
us, are burdensome and continuai sacrifices to them; 
and to avoid doing evil, they ai*e obliged to resist 
not only the attractions of pleasure but the tyranny 
of want. God will hold us responsible for the faults 
with which we so severely reproach the poor, for 
their envy and ill-will. It is in your power to make 
them bless your privilèges, and love your superiority : 
let them find you more loving, more helpful, in pro- 
portion as you are richer and more intelligent. They 
will measure the length of the way you have tra- 
velled to approach them ; and will nnd a motive for 
gratitude, and not for eïiimtej,YCL>3ùft ^iû&\»SNRftk>5fc- 
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Ween yoa. Hemember," added sfce, " that the poor 
sre still m(n*e grateM for kmdness tlian for alms. 
The sarest way to gain tbeir confidence is to show 
them considération. Even if you hâve serions fault 
to find with them, always carefully avoid any hacsh 
or contemptnous word." 

She insisted upon great circnmspection and deli- 
cacy in touching upon relie-ion, foi' feai* of exciting 
liypocrisy or the false semhlance of conversion ; ana 
she repressed the mistaken zeal of those vrho desired 
4» give more than they could justly afford. 

"We must pay our debts," said she, "befoi'ô 
•we give alms; and be just befoi*e we are gênerons." 

Her advioe was eagei-ly listened to by yonths of 
ail classes ; students in Jaw and medicine, pupils of 
the Normal and Polytechnic Schools, came continu- 
ally to her to ask for employment in some good 
work, œ» to give acconnt of one accomplished. 

"I hâve united them ail," said she joyfully, 
" for the sa^vioe of God ; they hâve ail been laboiir- 
ing for His glory, What a, good day's work for 
them !" 

She fonnd some good work for the poor them- 
selves to do, and this was one of her principal means 
of amélioration. A child to take care of, a sick-bed 
to watch, any little service withia their power to 
render to a neighbour, helped to lighten the load of 
their own misery, and prevent it from hardening 
them into selfishness. They felt prond of the mis- 
sion intrusted to them, and more grateinl for the 
benefits they were allowed to confer than for those 
which they themselves received. 

But it was not the poor alone who went away 

soothed and strengthened ût>m the little paiiour of 

the Rue Epée-de-Bois. ^ my sisters," she would 

saj, after many a long convei-sation with some of 

^osû wbom the worW counts haçi^y, "if çeoçle 
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did but know the heartaclies of the rich, how tfeey 
would pity tbem !" Her i^œource for them, too, 
was to send tliem to forget theîr own sorrows in 
lïdnistering' to tbe wants of otlwrs, 

Not a few priests and bisbops of France beg^n 
their work for soids by visiting", as young* men, t^e 
pooT of tbe Faubourg" St. Marceau under the direc- 
tion of tbe Sœur Rosalie. Among thèse was Mgr. 
Dupuch, who bas but now çone to receive the re- 
ward of thatdiarity to which he saciificed every thing* 
upon earth. He gave proof even then of that love 
01 the poor for which he was one day to resign the 
episcopal throne of St. Augustine, The Sœur Ro- 
salie used to reproach him with not knowing* how to 
keep bis accounts. " If he is ever a Bishop," said 
she, " he will give away bis cross and bis mitne,"* 

She one day received a message from him beg- 
ging her to send him something to wear. He b»d 
been sui*pi*ised that moming in bed by a poor mari 
who had scai'cely clotbes to cover him, and had 
not been able to resist giving him bis coat and 
trousers. 

There was no kind of trouble which seemed ont 
of the reach of the Sœur Rosalie. As the men of 
lier ([uaiter used to say, she had a very long ann. 

A young girl had escaped from her home in a 
distant town. She was supposed to be cpncealed in 
Paris under some very evil influence. She was 
flearched for in every dii^ection, but in vain; the po- 
lice had lost ail trace of her. A priest who was 
consulted by her family said in reply, " No one but 
the Sœur Rosalie will be «ble to restore your child :" 
and, in fact, tbe fugitive was discovered in the course 
of a few days. The sister sent for her, spoke to her 
with that authority wlncb tbe most hardened couid 
l'arely resist ; and at the end of the conversation the 
* M^. Dnpnch wm 'EâaVo^ ^ K\^«c^« 
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poor girl hei'self heggeà to go înto a most severe 
retareat to expiate her fault. The Sœur Rosalie her- 
eelf took charge of her, watched over her, strength- 
ened her ffood resolutions, encouraged her repentance, 
and soon led her back to her mother reconciled witli 
Grod. The author of ail this misery hastened to the 
Rue Epée-de-Bois, furious at the loss of his victim, 
with tnreats and insuit on his lips. A word and a 
look from the sister calmed his passion; and she re- 
presented his crime to him with such force and dig- 
nity, that shame took the place of anger; and bowing 
his head before her, the wretched man acknowledged 
his sin, and besought her to aid him in his repent- 
ance. 

In a single visit she gained the confidence of an 
unhappy old man who, under an evil influence, had 
separated himself from his familj, and persuaded 
him to leave to his rightful heir a large sum of money 
which he was concealing in order to bestow it upon 
a most un-worthy person. She cured a rich man so 
eflfectually of his tendency to avarice, that she re- 
ceived a large sum from him weekly to be dispensed 
among the poor, and on one occasion he rescued a 
whole family fit)m ruin at her request. A carrier 
had lost the horse on which the whole maintenance 
of his family depended. His wife, who was an old 
pupil of the Sœur Rosalie,'came to her in tears, deplor- 
mg the disaster, their inability to remedy it, and the 
despair of the poor husband, who in the madness of 
his grief was cursing Providence and thi'eatening to 
throw himself into the river. The sister went at 
once to the man whom she had taught to be chari- 
table, explained to him the misfortune which had 
befallen this industrious family, and pleaded for them 
so eâectually that she obtained a much better horse 
for them than that which they had lost. 
^ ^it^itadawonderMart inex.trac\msgoodN7Q¥ks 
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&om people in the way most pleasing to them» 
selves. 

A foreign lady who was both pious and rich, and 
xnuch attached to her^ had a pai*ticular likins^ for 
certain flowera. The sister took advantage ot this 
fancy to benefit a gardener in the neighbourhood 
who was in great distress. She ordered an immense 
bouquet from him of thèse flowers, and told him to 
bring it at the houi* when she expected the lady to 
visit her. 

When the lady arrived, she called him in, saying: 
^^ Hère is a good man who is corne to bring you a 
bouquet from his garden; I hâve promised him a 
welcome." 

The lady was delighted, complimented the gar- 
dener on his good taste, and sent him away with a 
sum sujficient to support his whole family for a con- 
tiderable time. 

On another occasion, when a young lady went 
înto raptures about the beauty of a new-born infant : 

" Providence," said she, " intends you to be its 
godmother." The young girl recoiled from the re- 
sponsibility of the office. 

" Fear nothing, mademoiselle," replîed the sister, 
^^ God will never speak of it to you except to thank 
you." 

Men most opposed in their opinions to the faith 
of the Sœur Rosalie were gained by her influence. 
The most sceptical laid aside their distrust in her 

{n*esence. When they had once seen her, they no 
onger denied the existence of virtue, but began to 
beheve in her as a first step to the belief of the God 
by whom she was inspired. Those even who never 
attained to faith became ardent disciples of the Sis- 
ters of Charity. When, as she perceived in them a 
just and elevated mind and a sincère love of goodness, 
fihe accepted their goodwiU,asaoc,mt^4c\3cL^\£i.^^i^^'ûssî: 
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good works^ and often sncceeded in infusing calm- 
ness and hope into soûls wearied by doubt and di«- 
^sted with system. The most stnbborn wîlls and 
independent cbaracters acknowledged her authoritj, 
and granted to her what coold be gained from tbem 
by none besides. 

Her extraordinary influence orer the minds of 
others was once exerted to save the life of a felloir- 
créature in a very remarkable manner. During* the 
foreign occupation of Paris in 1814, a Russian troop 
occupied the horse^market. A rumour was spread 
throug'hout the neighbourhood that a soldier had 
been condemned to death for some grave militai^ 
offence, and that the sentence was about to be exe- 
cuted. The report reached the eai*s of the Sœur 
ftosalie, who, taking an old woman with her, tra- 
versed the Russian camp, and asked to speak to the 

feneral. She was instantly admitted, and throwing 
reself at his feet, she implored him to pardon the 
criminal. 

" You know him, then, and love him," said the 
gênerai, surprised at the intensity of her interest in 
a foreigner. 

" Yes, I love him," replied she, — " I love him as 
a brother redeemed by the blood of our Lord Jesiis 
Christ ; and I am ready to give my life for his." 

The soldier's pardon was granted ; and the sister 
hurried back to tne Maison de Secours, astonished at 
what she had just done, and almost frightened at 
her own audacity. 

It often happened that people of the world came 
to the Sœur Rosalie, not to bring her alms, or to 
ask advice on subjects of importance, but to make 
some insignificant inquiry ; and won by the chann 
of lier convereation, they would forget themselves 
while they talked with her. 

The sisters were sometimes tempted to complain of 
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the fine ladies who took np so mucli of their motlier's 
time; to so little purpose, as it seemed. But the visit 
was not lost; many a young woman bas retumed 
froni that little parlour with an idea of her own re- 
sponsibilities and of the suiferings of othei*s, which had 
never crossed her mind before. She would go home 
with a certain uneasiness on her mind as to the law* 
fulness of her expenses^ and with a conscience trou- 
bled as to her way of employing her foi*tune. She 
had leamed how much suffering might hâve been 
spared by the money squandered upon one of her 
acprices ; she had cast a temfied glance at the account 
one day to be given of the luxurious table, of which 
one day's cost would hâve fed whole households for 
months, and of the magnificent dress worn at a singl 
bail, the price of which would hare afforded a winter' 
clothing to many a shivering family. In future the 
poor had a larg*er sbare in her purse; and she no 
longer tumed an ùnwilling ear to the many applica- 
tions for aid to those good works which dépend upon 
the goodwill of many, thougli they ask but a slight 
sacrifice fi*om eacb. 

But the parlom* of the Rue Epée-de-Bois received 
gfuests of a far différent stamp. One of the young men 
who were allowed to act as secretaries to the Sœur 
Rosalie attempted once to keep an account of the- 
number admitted there on a single day ; he counted 
as far as 600, and the dav was not yet over. Ail 
the conditions and accidents of humanity were* 
crowded together in that narrow space. The ex- 
trêmes of good and ill fortune, of weakness and power,. 
met togetîier there to do each other good, the one 
bringing what was needed by the other. 

ît was a touching sight to see the ambassador 
and the bashful poor, the rag-seller and the mari- 
shal of France, ail i*eceived with the same kindness, 
ail bringing some trouble to tQt«^i«^^^5^ws^&^^s^ 
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to be soothed ; and carryinç away with them sweeter 
thoughts, better hopes, and greater courage to bear 
Tip under the burden of life. 

More tlian once bas a father been rewarded for 
some good work of his own by meeting bLs son, wbom 
be bad supposed to be far otïierwise employed, on an 
errand of mercy at tbe Maison de Secours. 

How many strange confidences bave the walls of 
tbat little room received ! How many good works 
bave tbey inspired ! How many tears bave been sbed 
there ! How many enemies bave tbere renounced en- 
mities wbicb tbey bad supposed to be eternal ! How 
many children, condemned by tbeir birtb never to 
know a motber s care, bave received tbere, from re- 
pentance or cbarity, the love and smile of a motber ! 
Tbey who visited that parlour always left it better 
tban tbey came in — tbe proud man bumbler, tbe sel* 
fish less full of self. 

The présence of tbe Sœm' Rosalie swayed tbe 
hearts ol ail, ail eyes rested upon that serene and 
loving countenance. Her language was simple, 
ber manner reserved. At first sight there seemed 
notbing to distinguish ber from othersj but it was 
soon apparent tbat tbis simple exterior concealed a 
most superior intellect. Her sweetness was full of 
majesty. 

She saw at a glance with wbom sbe bad to deal. 
She began with the poorest of ber visitors ; an old 
man received an admission into the Hospital of tbe 
Incurables, or tbe Asylum of the Little Sisters of tbe 
Poor, or the child of a poor widow into the Orphan- 
«ge of Menilmontant. A safe mistress was pointed 
out to an apprentice, or a shop to a needlewoman 
out of work. Then the sister distributed tbeir lists 
to tbe Dames de Charité, received tbe report of her 
j'oung people as to the poor wbom tbey bad been 
eenû^ to visit, thanked one for a service doue, obtained 
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a promise of aid from another, answered ail the ques- 
tions wliich were addressed to her, and finished her 
audience by the despatch of her numerous letters and 
commissions, which a number of willing hands were 
always ready to caiTy and exécute. 

Not a minute of ail thèse long hours was wasted, 
not a Word but had its work of charity to fulfil ; 
and thèse audiences went on for fifty years, without 
any other interruption than iUness. rf o one was ever 
repulsed or neglected, no business was ever forgotten 
or overlooked. 

The most distinguished men in the coimtry for 
literature, talent, or position, would seize the slight- 
est pretext to pay a visit to the Sœur Rosalie. She 
received them ail with the same uniform simplicity 
and politeness which at ail times characterised her 
intercourse with others, and seldom let them go with- 
out eliciting some good work from them, and giving 
them a great désire to repeat their visit. 
.<, At her first arrivai in Paris she brought with her 
a letter from her mother to the Abbé Emery, the 
holy director of St. Sulpice, an old friend of her fa- 
mily. The Abbé Emeiy had learned in prayer and 
méditation how to speak the tnith to the gTeat ones 
of the eai*th; and wnen ail men held their peace be- 
fore Napoléon, he dared to défend the rights of the 
Church and of the Holy See against his attacks, and 
won his esteem by resisting his will. As soon as he 
saw the young novice, he laid aside ail idea of com- 
plying with her mother's wish by opposing her vo- 
cation; he appreciated the élévation and sanctity of 
her character, and foresaw what she would one day 
become. He went to see her daily in her novitiate,. 
and honoured her with his friendship to the day of 
his death. When she was placed in the Faubourg 
St. Marceau he often came to see her, took interest 
in her good works, conveïsei m\ïa. \iK« ws^ *^^ ««âsar- 
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ject of the most important work intinisted to his care^ 
and took coimsel with her how best to ameliorate 
the <ïondition of the poor. ïhe holy priest felt his aeal 
rekindled and his courag^e sti'engthened by conTersing* 
with the humble daiighter of St. Vincent. 

The Sœur Rosalie was also frequently visited by 
:fi man whose charity she loved, and whose genius aoe 
admired. In the days when he was the hope aad 
joy of the Church, M. de Lamennais attached him- 
sdf much to her, associated her in his alms-deeds^ 
«,nd drew from his conversations with her many of 
the thoughts which he ndded as a commentary to 
the Imitation of Jems Christ, Allties were broken 
l^etween them on the day when he denied his iaitii 
and desei*ted tlie Church ; but the Sœur Rosalie coHld 
not foi'g^et him, for she had seen him among the poor. 
When he was imprisoned, she did not hesitate to visit 
him. He seemed surprised and touched, received 
her poHtely and aifectionately ; but he soon gave a 
tum to the conversation which cffectually shut out 
any thing like confidence, and finished by bitter in- 
vectives against the men and the doctiines most 
deeply reverenced by the Sœur Rosalie. When she 
left him he expressed no désire to see her again. She 
deeply regretted the ill success of her visrt; but still 
loved to dwell npon the good service once rendered 
by this éloquent writer to the Church, and fondly 
hoped that as a recompense he woidd yet be rescueîd 
dfrom the abyss into which he had iiedlen. "His 
iwentance," she would often say, " will be a stronger 
witness for the Churoh than even his innocence." 

. After that visit M. de Lamennais was always 
afraid to see her again. Her name having once been 
mentioned before him, in référence to some informa- 
tion which he wished to obtain, he vefused with 

great véhémence to apply to her, «adutterly declined 

^àirjr /ùrùher intercoorse with her. 
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At the tidîngs of his last illness^ the compassion 
of the sister was moved ; she hoped for a wbile that 
at the light of another world his eyes would open, 
and tbat his ears might be once more accessible to 
the trnths which he had once so vigorously defended. 
But a waU of iron had arisen between the dying man 
and the handmaid of the poor. No breath from on 
high came to reanimate the dry bones and soften 
his obdurate soûl ; he had spoken his own doom on 
the day when he refîised to see the Sœur Rosalie. 

She visited another prisonei', who had also been a 
fréquent visiter of her parleur, M. F Abbé Gombalot. 
But he had not been condemned for attacking society 
or religion ; he had nothing to retract or to reprit 
of. Sinee his imprisonment, as before, his éloquent 
Yoice bas not ceased to preach the faidi whien the 
Sœur Rosalie believed and the charîty which she 
practised. From the pulpit of St. Sulpice, on the 
day of her death, he exclmmed to his sorrowinç au- 
dience, " I was in prison, and the Sœur RosaUe visited 
me. Lîke a charitable dove she brought me my 
fi)od twice every day." 

Donoso Certes, Mai'quis of Valdegamas, had early 
dnmk to the fuU of the new doctiines and the plea- 
sures of this world. He was soon sated with the 
draug^ht. His upris;ht nature and lofty intellect had 
taught him the nothingness of human promises, and 
their inadequacy to save individuals or nations. He 
had turned to God, and ealled in religion to the 
aid of Society. In this new path he had displayed 
talents of the first order ana surpassing eloqu^ice. 
Having been sent by Spain as h^ ambassador at 
Paris, ne was soon sought oïd loved by ail who 
knew him. Unbending in his opmions, but foll of 
charity and kindness in his heart, he had quiddj 
gained the admiration of many and the affection of 
aD ; for even those ffl^o ^«^ T«ji^<fc^\yi "^ûfe vsi^sft=- 
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siveness of his mînd^ were won in their own despite by 
the largeness of his heart. But ail this satisfied him 
not; he often complained of thus spending his daya 
in mère worldly intercourse, and trembled, he said, 
at the account to be given at the tribunal of God^ 
when, to the inquiiy as to the use made of the time 
given him to work out his salvation, he should hâve 
nothing to answer but this, "Lord, I hâve paid visits 
to my acquaintances." 

Ile heard the Sœur Bosalie spoken of, and felt a 
désire to know her. One of his Iriends took him to 
the Rue Epée-de-Bois, and he was much impressed 
by the iirst interview. He felt that there was some- 
thing there which was wanting to his life. Thèse 
two soûls understood each other. He no longer com- 
plamed of the visits he had to pay ; for he left every 
week the région of power, élégance, and diplomacy 
to visit her, whom he called nis director, He re- 
ceived fi*om her a list of poor persons to visit, went 
on foot thi'ough the faubourg, sat down by the bed- 
sides of the sick, pressed the hand of the sorrowful, 
took the little children in his arms, gladdened thô 
hearts of the whole family by words animated by the 
accent and the imagination of the South, and thea 
retumed joyfully to give account of his discoveries- 
to the Sœur Rosalie. 

► I As long as he was in health, no political or officiai 
occupations ever stood in the way of this charitable 
engagement. He amved at the Maison de Secoiu'S 
punctually at the given day and hour, nothing ever 
interrupted or even shortened his visits. When he 
fell ill,he sent with the greatest exactness themoney 
which he could no longer bring himself ; and was oc- 
cupied to his last hour with the thought of his friends 
in the Faubourg St. Marceau. He spoke of them 
cûDtinuallj to the Sœur de Bon Secours who watched 
besj'de Ixim^ and mingleà their remexa\>xaa<^e\i\\k th& 
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holj thoughts whicliy like guardian-angels^ bore him 
sweet Company and smoothed his way into the other 
world. When the illness grew serions, the Sœur Ro* 
salie in her tum lefb her faubourg* for the Rue de 
Courcelles, and came to retum the visits which the 
ambassador had so often paid to her and to her poor. 
Her prayers could not avei*t his death; but she was 
présent at his last moments, as if to bear witnes» 
before the Sovei*eign Judffe of the good works which 
they had done together. The sentiments of the dy ing- 
man were admirable for their faith and résignation^ 
When they wanted to send for a physician, " What 
is the use of it?" said he, kissing his crucifix; ^* I 
want nothing now but God." Then, casting a glance 
upon the world, through which his path had been 
so rapid and so brilliant, he said, " Of what use has 
the world been to me? What consolation has it 
afforded me ? Who has soothed me but this pious 
nurse, whose every word has taught me patience ? 
Who has helped me but the saints ?" added he^ 
pointing to the relie of St. Vincent which the Sœur 
jRosalie had given him. " Let the poor pray for me i 
do not let them forget me." 

Thèse were his last words. The Sœur Rosalie 
heard them, received his last look, and left the house 
of death with the hope that the poor had now an» 
other protector in heaven. 

The Sœur Rosalie was as prompt in aiding works 
of charity begun by othera as indefatigable in carry- 
ing ont her own. She had none of that narrow spirit 
which sees nothing but the difficulties of a new im* 
dertaking, and makes of every difficulty an impos- 
sibihty. Neither was there any thing rash or ad- 
venturous in her character. She saw at a glance the 
diffîculties which beset any subject, not to quail be» 
fore, but to overcome them. She rejected at qilca 
anjprcgect which she saw to\ie âafiBl«!^R.'^>^îst^^^^^^ 
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vas to be supported by any form of worldly dissipt* 
tiion. ^^ I do not like the devil/' she said^ ^ to be 
fereed to give ahns to God." But at the same time 
sbe was alwajs readj to aid any work of real obaritj; 
and had a wonderful taet in nndiDg ont wm^ers to 
cany it out, and in giving* to each the part which he 
could best £11. She knew too wdil how to make tfae 
ZDOst of the least aptitude and the loweet degree o£ 
dévotion, not to approve the System of associatioo, 
which acc^s &om each the little he is able to give, 
and opens a rich treasury to him in exdbange. 

When the Society of St. Vincent de Paul, 'un^ 
oonseiouB of the work before it, asseml^d for die 
£f6t time in a small room, yet too large for its num- 
bers ; when fiye or six young men, who had saved 
their faith from the antichi^ian inâu^ioes of the time, 
sought to ehelter it under the safeguaid of charity,-— 
they called the Sœur Rosalie to their aid. She knew 
them ail ; several had served their apprenticeship of 
chai'ity under hert she now directed theu» fii'st steps 
in their new careei*, and never ceased to take a deep 
mterest in their progress. 

Politics, which so fiercely divided France, entered 
not the parlour of the Rue Epée-de-Bois. The Sœur 
Rosahe was the almoner of successive sovereigns^ 
Charles X., the queen of Louis PMlippe, Nap^eon 
III. and the Empress Eugénie, ail appued to her in 
the distribution of their boimty. The aauphinessespe- 
dally often took counsel witn her as to the numer- 
OU8 charitable works in which that great and good 

Ç rincées «ought consolation for her many sorrows. 
'he sister loved to repeat a lesson which «he'OBce ve- 
oei^ved from her, and never forgot. The dauphiness 
had charged her wrth the payment of a pension to 
a man whom ehe discovered to be imworthy. She 
theiasht it right to suspend the payment of the monej 
tau she had tolà bis benefactress oi ^e isx^ ^ Ik^i 
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dear sister/' replied tlie daug^hter of Louis XVL, 
^we must help the good that they may continue 
good, and tbe oad that they may grow betta* ; con- 
tinue to pay the pension to that man." 

She was visited in March 1864 by Napoléon III. 
A little time before, to her own great annoyance and 
to the delight of her poor, she had received the cross 
•of tbe LegicHi of Honour. The Emppess accompa- 
nied the Emperor ; and, at the request of the sister, 
promised that the Infent School about to be opened 
at the Maison de Secours should be intrusted to the 
care of the Sisters ofCharity,insteadofbeingplaced, 
as was proposed, in secular nands. 



CHAPTER VI. 

CHOLERA AND INSURRECTION. 

Tn 1882 the tiding« spread through France that the 
cholem was at the door. A universal panic seized 
upon the people } wild taies of poisoning and murder 
mingled with the real horrors of the disease, and po- 
pular frenzy added to the sharpness of this scourge 
of God. 

The Sœur Kosalie herself dreaded the app^ach 
of the Visitation ; she feared for her sisters, for her 
poor, for her country, and prayed that the chalice 
might pass away. But no sooner did the choiera 
appear and sti^ike down its £r6t victim thàn tJl her 
ten*ers disappeared. During the whole period of the 
calamity neil^er fear, nor trouble, nor weakness 
touched her soûl. Ever the first in toil and watch- 
in^, she «trengthened the hands and calmed the 
minds of those in authority, and graduaUy o^is^ftÂ. 
aie &are oftlifi poor. lTi'ÛûLô'^'iç!D& t^^ûsi&^^rasg^ifist 
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madness, lier name proved a safegiiard to those who 
were endangered by it. A physician was accom- 
panying a choiera patient to the hospîtal. He was 
recognised in the street, and the cry instantly arose^ 
'^Down with the murderer, the poisoner!" The 
mob pressed around him with threats and insults. 
In vain did he lift up the cloth which covered the 
patient's face, and try to prove to them that he was 
endeavouiing to save and not to destroy him. The 
sight of the dying man added to their fury, — the 
cries and threats were redoubled; a workman was 
iust springing upon him with a deadly weapon, when, 
having exhausted ail his arguments in vain, the doc- 
tor suddenly exclaimed, " I am a friend of the Sœur 
Rosalie." " 0, that's a différent matter," replied a 
hundred voices at once : the crowd opened and let 
him pass. 

The second incursion of the choiera in 1849 car- 
ried less terror with its first approach, but was even 
more fatal to the Faubourg St. Marceau than that of 
1832. Five hundred and fifty persons died in one 
parish in a single day, without counting childi*en» 
For more than a week the sistei*s never sat down to 
table, and had not a moment's sleep. The Sœur 
Rosalie was now what she had been before, calm and 
couraffeous in the midst of the calamity the ap- 
proaca of which she had dreaded. 

The Orphan Asylum was founded at this time m 
the Rue Pascal. Seventy-nine chîldren were received 
there in the course of a few days. The Sœur Rosalie 
went from house to house gathering in the poor 
children whom the terrible plague had robbed, often 
within the course of a few hours, of both father and 
mother. She organised the house, and took cai'e that 
nothing should be wanting to its little inhabitants. 
Thanks to her care, and to the gênerons sacrifices 
trlueM she caUed forth, the asylum xaçVàlj out^eyr 
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tbe limîts of the bouse in whîch it was begun. It 
was removed to Menilmontant, an airr situation out- 
side the walls of Paris; and in its wbole order and 
administration bears the traces of the wise andloving 
mind which presided over its beginnine;. 

The rule which requires that the children be ap- 
prenticed as soon as they bave made their first coin* 
inunion is the resuit of her cherished conviction of 
the danger of over-refining the children of the poor, 
and unhtting them for their calling and position in 
iife. » 

There was another evil, which the Sœur Rosalie 
di*eaded for her poor more than the choiera. The 
Faubourg St. Marceau was rife with ail the éléments 
which find vent in riots and révolutions. In 1830 
and 1848, when the people enjoyed their hour of so- 
vereignty, she exerted her influence to prevent them 
from abusing their victory. When the rebels ac- 
knowledg*ed no other authority than their own, they 
stiU recognised her voice; on days when not even 
the public force could make its way into those nar- 
row streets, which seemed formed for civil strife, she 
made her way unchallenged, stopped the construc- 
tion of barricades, and caused paving-stones, already 
uplifted, to be restored to their places. She saved 
more than one Iife from the popular fury. 

When the priests were insulted in the streets, 
the churches thi-eatened, and the archbishop's palace 
taken by storm and destroyed, her house shdtered 
many a religions, whose only crime was that of de- 
voting himself day and night for the salvation of 
those who cursed him. She offered an asylum also 
to the archbishop, now compelled in bis own diocèse 
to hide himself like a criminal, and who did not ap- 
pear again till the choiera called him to the pulpit of 
Notre JDame to avenge himself on bis enemies by 
adopting their orphan childreTu 
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Wh^ sbe spoke of tli€se days of madness^ ît 
was always to ext^iuate the faults of the misguided 
rioters. " They did not know," said she, " tbat we 
had ail thèse boly priests in our bouse ; but if tbe j 
had known it, tbey would bave belped us to protect 
tbem." And; in lact, on one of tbe bloody aays of 
June some nuns devoted to tbe éducation of cbil» 
dren^ terrified at tbe report tbat tbeir bouse was to 
be bm*nt, a^lied to tbe Sœur Kosalie. Sbe bade 
tbem be of good beart; and on tbe same even- 
ing a guard of armed men was stationed before tbe 
bouse, tbe leader cbarging liis men to make no noise 
for fear of disturbing the nuns and the little girls. 
Tbe order was punctually obeyed. 

After the tumults which disquieted tbe early part 
of tbe reign of Louis Philippe, men of tbe most 
opposite parties were acciised of taking part in tbe 
revolt, and condemned to death. Many of thèse 
appUed to the Sœur Rosalie, and besought ber to save 
tbem. She procured disguises for tbem and trusty 
guides, by which means she succeeded in rescuing 
several. 

She was denounced as baving aided rebels to es- 
cape tbe pursuit of justice. M. Gisquet, the Prefect 
of the Police, signed an order for ber aiTest, and gave 
it to bis first agent to be put into immédiate exécu- 
tion. The agent implored him to refrain from this 
insuit to tbe mother of the jpoor. "Her arrest,'' 
added be, " would raise the Faubourg St. Marceau, 
and become tbe signal for a revolt which we might 
not be able to quell ; ail the people would take up 
arms for ber." 

^^ This Sœur Rosalie is very powerful, then," said 
the prefect ; " well, I will go and see ber." 

He went immediately to the Rue Epée-de-Bois, 

made bis way tbi'ougb the crowd which, as usual, 

was waiting at tbe door of tbe parleur, and without 
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snyiùg bis name^ asked to speak to the stmerioress. 
The sister, who had never seen him, received him 
with her accustomed politeness, begged him to wait 
till she had done with her poor, and then returaed 
to her unknown visitor^ apologised for having kept 
Min waiting* so long, and asked what she comd do 
to serve him. 

" Madam/' replied M. Gisquet, " I do not come 
to ask a service, but rather to oflTer one to you. I 
am the prefect of police. You bave seriously com- 
promisea yourselt 5 in contempt of the laws, you 
tave effected the escape of an omcer of the ex-royal 

rrd, who had deserved the severest punishment 
^ bis open rébellion against the govemment. I 
bad ^ven an order for your arrest, which I bave 
witbarawn at the entreaty ofone of my agents; but 
I am come to ask of you bow you bave dared tbus 
to place yourself in opposition to the law." 

" Monsieur le préfet," repHed the Sœur Rosalie, 
'' I am a Sister 01 Chaiity. I bave no standard ; I 
come to the aid of the unfortunate wberever I find 
them ; and I promise you that, should you ever be 
in the like trouble, and come to me for aid, it shall 
not be refused you." 

In revolutionary times, thèse words were not a 
vain promise. M. Gisquet could not help smiling, 
and at the same time, perbaps, trembled a little in bis 
secret soûl. The sister triea to make the magistrate 
understand that the duties of charity are not always 
identical with those of police, and that after a batâe 
she is always on the side of the woimded and the 
vanquisbed. The prefect could not be brougbt to 
agrée with her ; but be was delighted with her frank- 
ness; be was not proof against the influence she 
exerted over ail who came near her. He thanked 
her for her explanation ; but said, as he was taking 
leave, " I am willing to overlook the çast-^ but T^va.^ 
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do not legin again ; it would be too painful to act 
against you." 

^" Monsieur le préfet," replied the Sœur Rosalie, 
us she accompanied him to the door, '^ indeed I can- 
not promise you. I know that if such a work of 
charity were again to présent itself, I should not 
hâve the courage to refuse it. A daughter of St. 
Vincent can hâve no right under any circumstances 
to fail in charity." 

In the coui'se of the following week, one of the 
chiefs of La Vendée came to thank her for having 
given shelter and food to one of his companions in 
misfortune. While he was with her, the commissary 
of police came in. By a rapid sign, she made the 
Vendean understand the danger of his situation and 
the necessity of a speedy departure, detained the 
commissary for more than an hour bv the charm of 
her conversation, and thus gave the ragitive time to 
escape purauit. A few days afterwards, the com- 
missary reproached her with the ill tum she had 
done him. . 

" What would you hâve, monsieur ?" replied she. 
*^ I did it as much for your sake as for his. I wanted 
to spare you thepain of taking, and the trouble of 
guarding nim. Was I not right ?" 

Her influence was shortly afterwards exerted in 
behalf of the reigning authority. An imprudent 
measure had roused the populace against an agent 
of authority ; his house was surrounded by the mob, 
and he was afraid to leave it. The thouçht occurred 
to him to send to the Sœur Rosalie. She came in- 
stantly, addressed the rioters by name, scolded them 
for leaving their work for so bad a reason, and re- 
presented the misery they would bring upon them- 
selves and their families. Her voice prevailed; eveiy 
one returaed to his work, the riot was stified in its 
birtb, and the officiai recovered hia lîberty. 
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During the famine of 1847, which prepàred the 
way for the révolution of February, the Sœur Ro- 
salie did wonders for the relief ofher people. She 
soothed and calmed them ; and while she trembled 
at the dangerous doctrines and evil piinciples which 
came to aggTavate the horrors of famine, she an- 
swered for the modération and good conduct of her 
faubourg. The opening of the year 1848 seemed 
to justifj her hopes. Instead of taking part in the 
gênerai disturbance, the men of St. Mai^ceau kept 
g^ard before the house of the sisters, and in their 
zealous defence had nearly shot the chaplain, who 
came in a secular dress to say Mass for the com- 
munity. 

Unhappily, however, in the faubourg St. Mar- 
ceau, as in ail other parts of Paiis, every tavem 
became a club, in which the workmen, having no- 
thing else to do, passed their time ; and they soon 
became the tools of the agitators whose aim was to 
stir up the multitude to violence. : Many figui^ed 
behina the barricades against their will. Unknown 
leaders climbed from story to story of the thickly- 
peopled houses, snatched the labourer from his bed, 
enrolled him by force in the troop which was wait- 
ing for him at the door, put a musket into his hand 
with the threat of shooting him if he refused to make 
use of it, and thus condemned him to homicide on 
pain of death. The sinister countenances and terrible 
gestures of thèse heralds of revolt so painfully im ^ 
pressed the Sœur Rosalie, that, when giving the 
history of thèse sad days at a later period, she said, 
" I think that if any one had descended that mo- 
ment into hell, he would not hâve found a single 
devil there; they were ail in oiu^ streets. I shall 
never forget their faces." 

The Sœur Rosalie and her sisters were them- 
selves under arms. As they bsA \i^^\5L >QaNa^^ ns^ 
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pKvent the oo&âict, they dkl ail m tâieir power to 
soften itB borrors aad diminish the ii«ml«r of xts 
Ticdms. Thrà bouse became a bospital, where the 
iRNiDded of botk parties reoeÎTod aU tbe cai^ of tbfi 

■nst tender cburitj. 

Nombers of womeii bad oome earljin the moni- 
ÎBg to ]^aee tbeir busbands uiMier the safe keeping' 
of tbe sieters, ia order to préserve them from the 
tynuHiical compalsion of the chiefs of the inson^e- 
tioa. Tbe cellars, the gi*anary^ everj hidms'-plaoe 
m tbe honse^ was filled with pocH* peoj^ wLo had 
ûeà ratber £rom mme than from danger. 

When, after the re-establishment of peaee, a 
search was made for concealed arms^ the oommis- 
sarj of police came to the Maison de Secours, and 
gaid to the superioress that bis visit was only one of 
form, as be aid not expect to find sny arms tbere. 
*^ You are mistaken/' said she ; '^ we bave a gpreat 
many.'' And she showed him a quantity of mus- 
kets and sabres piled up in one of tbe roonas. Thej 
were arms whicn had oeen left by those who bad 
taken refusée there during the conâict; otbers sbe 
bad herself rescued from bands likdy to make a bad 
use of them. 

During those terrible days, wounded men were 
brought in continually to reœive tbe charitable aid 
of the sisters. They recognised but too ofben faces 
which they had known in better days, now convulsed 
with the agony of death, and too oiten with tbe ragie 
of conâict still impressed upon them. They soitght 
by every means in their power to bring tbe pocM* siif- 
ferers to a better disposition for death, and in many 
instances succeeded in drawing fœ^th one of those 
tears of contrition which even at tbe last momait 
are accepted by Him from wbose grâce they flow. 

In the beat of the conâict, an omcer of tbe Garde 
^ Mobile, who bad fougbt bi*avely tbio\Kgb tbe day, 
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led bis Boldieis to the &tta^ of a barricade of the 
fiufi Moi^ËBtanl, whkb nms at li^t aagles with 
the Kue Epée-de-Bois. He mounted &rst to Ûie 
assault ; a numlefous discharge £nizE the insnrgents 
forced hk troop to give waj, and he foimd himself 
alooe on the other aide of the barricade. Hopeleas 
of aid from bis soldiero, who supposed tbat bie bad 
fallen, and unable to make head alose against h» 
eaemie&j he had just time to £pring tbrough the 
open gâte of the Maison de Seooors, and tbrow 
himselt* into the midst of the sisters as a refoge 
opened to him bj Proyide&ce. A band of insur- 
gents bad recogmsed and follow^ed him, and arrived 
«Imost at the same moment The sûterfi, witb the 
aupeiioress at their head, tbrew themselves iostinc- 
tively between the victim and bis murderers. The 
insui*gents recoiled for a moment beforo tbis nnex- 
pected rampart They ail knew the BcBur Rosalie, 
and began a dispute witb her for the life of tbeir 
enemy, which lasted for nearlj an bour. Ther 
mingled the most atrocious threats against him witb 
expressions, of respect for her, whom in the height 
af tbeir furj they stiU called mot&er, 

"Wewill bave our prisoner/' cried they; "he 
bas spilt the blood of our brethren like water ; no- 
thinç but bis death sball sadsfy us for the evil he 
bas done." 

As the sîster represented the borror of killing an 
unarmed man, ana staining the tbreshold of tbat 
bouse of mercy witb blood, 

"Let us take him," they replied. "We will 
not kill him bere; we will take bun into tbe street, 
and ^ive him tbe reward of bis deeds." 

And, spite of prayers and promises and tbe most 
touebing appeals to tbeir compassion, tbe insurgents 
advanced neai^r and nearei*, dosing in upon tbeir 
prey, till, to make tbeir aim mot^ %xa^ "^«^ ^û»^ 
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rested their muskets upon the shoulders of the sis- 
ters. Their fingers were upon tlie triggers, the fatal 
voUey just about to pour into the court, when the 
Sœur Rosahe threw herself upon her knees. 

" For fifty years," said she, " I hâve devoted my 
life to you ; for ail the good that I hâve done to you, 
to your -ivives and to your children, I ask of you the 
life of this man." 

At this sight, at this cit, the weapons were raised ; 
the troop recoiled, as if struck with remoi^se ; a 
hurrah of admiration escaped from the lips blackened 
with powder, and tears started into the eyes just now 
so pitiless. The prisoner was saved. 

Two days afterwards order was restored, and the 
insurgents were awaiting in piison the punishment of 
their rébellion. 

The court of the Maison de Secours was fiUed 
with women and ohildren crying for their husbands 
and fathers, with no earthly hope but in the Sœur 
Rosalie. She wept with them, and promised to in- 
tercède in their behalf. She ultimately succeeded in 
obtaining the release of those who hadbeen led away 
by others, and visited in their prison those whose 
libération she was unable to efFect. 

Among them was a workman in whom she feit 
extrême interest. Before the revolt he had been ac- 
counted one of the best men in the neighbourhood ; 
but he had given way to a moment of frenzy, and 
lay under most grievous charges ; so that ail inter- 
cession in liis favour had been fruitless, and he had 
nothing to look for but a speedy and dreadful death. 

His little girl — a very sweet child of five years 
old — attended the sisters' school. She came there 
crying' every day after her father's arrest. It was 
impossible to comfort her. 

Just at this time General Cavaignac came to visit 
tbe Sœur Rosalie. She^took laim t» t\iô «.ckool, «lud 
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calling the little girl to her, ^^ My cîiild," said she, 
^^ this is a gentleman who, if he pleases, can give 
you back your father." 

The child knelt down, joined her little hands, and 
in a voice choked with sobs cried, "0 my good 
monsieur, give us back father ; he is so good ; we 
want him so much." 

"But," said the gênerai, "I am afitud he has 
done something veiy oad." 

'^ No, indeed, indeed, mother says no ; and be- 
sides, I promise you he will never do it again. Pray, 
pray, let him corne back, and I will love you dearly." 

The beseeching looks of the sister aided the child's 
Word s. The gênerai left the room deeply moved, 
and in the course of a few days the prisoner was re- 
stored to his family. 



CHAPTER VIT. 

VIHTUES OF THE SŒUR ROSALIE. 

If we inquire the secret of the marvellous influence 
exercised by the Sœur Rosalie over the hearts and - 
minds of men of ail kinds and degrees, we shall find 
it in tliat large gift of human sympathy to which 
we hâve before alluded. It is not given by sanctity 
alone ; many holy rehgious hâve devoted themselves 
unreservedly to the service of their brethren without 
aver exercising that ascendency over the world. 

The charity of Sœur Rosalie flowed from the 
Heart of Jésus Clirist, — it was human as well as 
heavenly ; she loved her poor in God as the suffer- 
ing members of her Saviom', she loved them also as 
a mother loves her children, with ail a mother's heart, 
émotions, and tears. She had the supernatural de* 
votion and abnégation ofthe saint, she had the exqui* 
flite sensibility and sublime V7e«isii<è*9S^ qîI^^^^sbùksv» 
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Tbough so long famiHarîsed to ail manner ofeat- 
iexmgy the sight ot it was as painâd to i^r at the end 
of her life as in her earl j youtb. Ske knngercd and 
thixsted with her poor, shared ail their vkisHttidés of 
joj or sorrovr^ and felt sucb pleasore in. relieTin^ 
theuif tliat she used to say she deservcd do other re- 
compense. When she lost her si^ht^ she saâd^ ^G^ 
has made me blind becanse I took too mucb pleasure 
in looking at my poor." Somethnes at dinner-tzn» 
she could not sit down to table : '^ Thore is something 
that cbokes me/' she would say^ '^ and takes awaj aO 
appetite. It is the thought of ail the fEunilies who are 
wanting bread." 

The surgeon asked her^ afW she had gooe thnx^li 
9SBL opération for cataracte whether she Ind felt miâi 
pain. 

" I did not suffer from your hand," she replied ; 
^' but I could not help thinlang that my poor ai'e not 
so well treated as I am. If they hâve an opération 
to undergo, they must leave their family and go to a 
hospital. They are not suiTOunded liée me by sis- 
ter s and friends ; and this thoaght gives me pain.'* 

In the delirium of her last ulness the thof^ht of 
her poor still haunted her ; the one idea discemiUe 
amid her wandering words was that she was Tisitii^ 
them. 

Hers was not the eharity whidi is ronsed to exer» 
tioQ only by famine, pestilence, or révolution; ii was 
for ev^ry-diay use^ and as graeious and délicate in its 
attention to the minutest wmit as heroie in its strug- 
gle with moral and physical eviL She was prodigal 
of care and considération for the feelings of the most 
wretched of her petiticmer^ and sought to pkase as 
weU as to relieve them. She wotdd stop in the street 
to hnsh a crying child^ and i^wed an nnwearied m^ 
didgenee for those little aanoying findts wkieh ar« 
sûiaeÉiaea barder toàoTfp^eiaa^ 
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A familj had tired out tlie patience of eveiy 
body bj tbeir importunity and disccmtent The sis- 
ter^ who was visiting tliem, proposed to get them 
sent back into tbe countiy. 

" That," said the superioress^ " wonld be getting 
lid of a beavy and weaiisome cross. I should be 
a&aid of dealing unfaithiiilly with God." 

If she had ever showed the least impatience^ or 
answered an importunate demand with any degree 
of quickness^ she was so distressed that she sought 
to make immédiate réparation by doubling the aims 
which had been asked. The good people knew her 
weakness on this point, and would say, laughing, 
" Try to make our motber angry, and you will get 
what you want." 

She never thought she could do enough for her 
eJdldreny as she called them^ and often said to the sis- 
ters after some poor perscMi had left her, " You saw 
bow badly I treated that poor man, how little kind- 
ness and considération I showed him." 

Like a tinie daughter of St. Vincent, she never 
hesitated^ fervent as wa& her piety, to leave her dé- 
votions for tbe service cf the poor. She often asked 
the sisters to leave the chapel to accompany her on 
her visits of charity. 

" Let us leani," said she, " as our holy patron 
teaches us^ to leave God for God^ and prayer for the 
poor." 

She would sometimes take a sister away fi'om her 
class to attend to some pressing want, bidding* the 
children be very good while their mistress was assist- 
ing some poor people in the neighbourhood. The 
little girlâ would remain quite still, as if they had 
wished by theii* good behaviour to take part in the 
work of charity. 

SometimieSy after reproaching theyoung sisters £»r 
having been too libéral in ik^ d^\3^c9û^k^\^ ^^t^biSs^ 
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not knowing how to refuse any bodv, and leaving* no- 
thing for tlie morrow, slie would take their place and 
distribute it herself; but before the middle of the 
daj tbere would be nothing left. When it was 
pointed out to her that she was not more economical 
than her sisters, she always found some excellent ex- 
cuse for her prodig-aUty, adding-, ^^ If nothing cornes 
for distribution to-morrow, we must sell our chairs." 
They would not hâve brought in much ; but some« 
thing always came before the evening. 

Her affection for the poor was mingled with ré- 
vérence. She had great faith in the virtue of their 
prayers. She believed them to be all-powerful with 
God; and when any one brought heralms, or did 
some good work at her désire, she would say, " My 
sick and my poor shall pray for you." 

But to none did the deep tendemess of her heai't 
flow forth as to her sisters. 

Her love for the Sœur Tardy, who was her su- 
perioress when she first came to the Faubourg St. 
Marceau, was so intense that she could hardly bear 
the séparation when her beloved mother was removed 
to the Hospice des Ménages. Every thing that had 
belonged to her was sacred in her eyes. 

The new superioress, in her désire to restraîn thîs 
véhément attacliment, removed every thing that could 
remind her of the Sœur Tardy. The poor Sœur Ro- 
salie was in despair, she had not yet been taught per- 
fect resig-nation by âge and habit, and contrived to 
get possession of a shoe, which she carefiilly con- 
cealed under her bed. 

When she was hei^elf placed at the head of the 
little community, she turned the whole power of her 
affection upon her daugliters; she was truly their 
mother. Those who came as postulants were treated 
as Jittle children^ whose weakiiess must be considered 
0nd tbeir tottering steps s\\pporteà.^T\i«^ "vcst^ 
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gently trained to tlie virtues of their holy profession, 
to tbe love of obédience and self-sacrifice. As they 
advanced in their apprenticeship, the work became 
barder, tbe life more austère. Notbing was spared 
to test tbeir vocation, and to sbow them tbe painfiil 
side of tbe life tbey bad embraced. Sbe taugbt tbem 
above ail to love tbe poor. 

" Love tbem," sbe said, " if jou would bave tbem 
love y ou ; and if y ou bave notbing else to give tbem, 
g-ive youi*selves." 

If a sister fell sick, or was even senously indis- 
posed, sbe became anxious at once ; and severe and 
mortified as sbe was in ber own life, sbe forbade ail 
exertion or fatigoie. If tbe illness grew serious, sbe 
epent ail ber free time by tbe invalid's bed-side. At 
tbe first appearance of danger, sbe watcbed tbe pro- 
gress of tbe malady witb inexpressible anxiety, and 
met it by ail tbe resources of skill and afifection. Her 
heart was so tom witb giief, tbat tbe pbysicians con- 
cealed tbe trutb fî*om her, as tbey would do from a 
motber. Sbe was inconsolable wben God called any 
of her cbildren to Himself. At tbe mention of ber 
name, or tbe remembrance of one of ber words or 
actions, sbe would melt into tears. Tbe removal 
of one of ber daughters to another bouse was a 
matter of real distress to ber. Tbe sisters always 
discovered tbat such a change was in contemplation 
by tbe dépression of their motber. Sbe was always 
in dread of tbeir being taken from ber. 

" Don't go," sbe said once to the Sœur Mélanie, 
wben there was a cérémonial at the mother-bouse ; 
" you are tall, you will be noticed and sent upon some 
new mission." 

Sbe felt a great scruple about tbis strong affec- 
tion for her sisters, and sometimes accused herself of 
it as of a great weakness. Wbo would bave wished 
to cure her of it? She one àsc^ ^^^èô.^'^x^^'ï^^'^ 
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priest, who was ooe ci her most Tabied frieads^ ùar 
the scandai slie had giren the dftj before b j mani- 
fesdng exeesBÎwe grief at the departore of oae <^ lier 



^ Be at peaee, mother,'' lepUed he ; ^ if jou did 
not love jour sisters thus, yoa woold not krre jour 
poor so miich." 

And how fuHj did the jonng sistos apfiredate 
the blessing of her directkm ! How intenselj was 
8he loved^ how deeply lamented ! When hear dançh- 
ters knelt weeping around the bed on which she lay 
dead, and thought of ail the sainthness of her life, 
one single fear alone prompted them to praj for her 
soûl. '' Perhaps^" sala one of them, ^she maj bave 
something to suffer, to expiate her too great loTâ 
for us." 

But she was most strict in anj thing whichrelated 
to their dntjf or tlieir advancement in perfection. 
She required the most exact fiilfilment of the rule, 
having ever in mind those words of St. Yincen^ 
'^ On your fidelity to your rule dépends perhaps ihe 
salvation of tens of thousands, of husbands restored 
to their wives^ parents to their ehildren, who but for 
you would bave perished for ever." 

She never aÛowed any affectation or constraint 
of manner^ and cnred their awkwardness or exceas 
of timidity by obliging them to see and converse with 
Etrangers ; and if one of them seemed to shrink from 
going before the officiais charged with the relief of 
the poor, she would say : 

*^ What are you a&aid of ? do you not speak in 
the name of God ?" 

She wamed them continually agaînst desiring 
to be distinguished or remarked in their works of 
eharity. 

^^ Ée like pure water/' she said^ ^' which âows on 
eaatinuaUy witbout colour or taste." 
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The siigiitest iiegligeseBy tLe leasfe mfraetion of 
mie, was inTftriiJïly reproTed; and tlwi^bk^repri* 
TOKods were given whn great sweetness, there was 
something so awfiil in the sweetnes» that the sistera 
dared oot look lier in the û^ce. When one of them 
obeyed^ indeed, but without cheerfiiliiess a»d alacrity, 
she said, ^' My child, our Lord will not be pleased 
wMi you to-day ; I see it in your face."" 

When another ^owed a little impatience in her 
moTemeïïtB, she ealled her back, ^jii^^ ^^ Yonr good 
azigel, my ehild, caimot folkw you at that rate ;" and 
the work, which had been begun with too much pré- 
cipitation, was recommeneed with a prayer. 

Another was somewhat tardy in beginning to 
Write a letter for a po<Mr man : 

^ Corne, my child," said the Sœur Rosalie, " your 
guardian^angel is holding the pen feit yon ; yoa mi»st 
not keep him waiting." 

She did not spare them in the serriee of the poor. 
They would often corne in weary from a loirg ezpe- 
dition, having moimted many a long staircase and 
▼isited many a poor &mily ; but if another case pre- 
sented itself, callinsr for immiediate relie£ the sape- 
rioress did not b^itate to send them oat agim 
immediately, giving them hardly time to take their 
diimer. 

^ Yoa will go, my child," said she, ^ will yon not, 
and take your récréation with our Lord ? you will find 
Him with that poor sick ma»." One of the sisters^ 
who held the office of portress, complained of the 
time wasted in waiting for the poor people to cross 
the court before they would say what they wanteé. 

'* When yoa cfpea the door, my child," repHed 
the Sœur Rosalie, ^^ make an act of faith in the pre- 
9&aœ of God in the pocnr man to whom you open i^ 
saà yov will not complain of the lezigth of time he 
spends in the court or tlie \ia\3L'Bô,^^ 
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She tauglit lier dau^liters a detachment firom ail 
tlie tliinçs of this world, of which her own life was a 
continua example ; but there was one sacrifice which 
she could never bring herself to require of them. 
She allowed them to write to their famiHes as often 
as they asked permission to do so ; and when one of 
them, soon after her arrivai, expressed her gratitude 
for this, " Rest assured," replied she, " that this 
correspondence wiU not injure your perfection; it is 
not for us to impose sacrifices on our parents when 
they wish to hear from us ; and when we write often, 
we ai*e less engrossed by it than when we write very 
seldom." 

She wrote often to her own mother ; though, firom 
the fear of neglecting her poor, she never went to 
see her. When she grew blind, she was much gTieved 
that she could no longer use her pen ; she felt sad at 
the beginning of her last year on earth, because it 
was the first New Year's Day since her departure 
from home that she had passed without sending a 
letter to her mother. 

She had a filial affection for her order and her 
superiors, especially for the Superior-General, whose 
liffhtest Word she was always prompt and eager to 
obey. 

But her affection was not confined to her poor, 
her kindred, and her sisters ; she had friends in ail 
ranks, and she loved them with ail her heai^t. She 
never lost sight of those whom she had once hon- 
oured with her friendship ; she took interest in the 
minutest incident of their life, — however busy, she 
had always time for them. She loved to talk with 
them of her own subjects of interest as well as theirs, 
and would ask advice of them with the simplicity of 
a child. As she made it her delight to serve them^ 
fihe reckoned upon their aid in return, and never 
hesitated to ask it. 
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She wanted on one occasion to get a man wLo 
was in danger quietly out of Paris. 

" You want a servant, do you not ?'* said she to 
one of her friends, who was aoout to set out on a 
joumey. 

" Not at this moment, mother." 

'^ yes, this very day you want one, in order 
to do me a service." 

She wrote to another : 
' " Pray do not think to get to heaven until you 
hâve placed out my two orphaus ; it will weigh upon 
your conscience, and keep you at the door imtil the 
end of time. So place out my two children quickly, 
for I can keep them no longer." 

There was a delicacy, a warmth, a confiding 
trust in her friendship, which those who enjoyed it 
can never forget. They went when they were nappy 
to the little house of the Epée-de-Bois, to find a heart 
sure to share their joy and to teach them how to 
welcome it. In days of sorrow and dépression they 
went there more eagerly still ; for there they were 
sm*e of finding tears to mingle with theh^s, and words 
to rouse their fainting courage. 

In 1854, the Père de Ravignan was attacked hy 
what was believed to be a fatal illness. The church 
in France was praying in anguish for the hfe of her 
missionary. The Sœur Rosalie remembered that a 
life precious to the Church had more than once been 
redeemed by the sacrifice of another, and without 
hésitation sue offered hers for that of the Père de 
Ravignan. 

" He has done, and is destined to do, so much 

Î^ood," said she to her sisters, " and I hâve done so 
ittle, that I should be wanting in charity were I not 
to offer myself in his place. I hope that the Lord 
will accept me." 

The Lord did not acceçt liev theu, He restored 
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the life of His bolj and éloquent servant withost re- 
quirîng so great a prioe for it, and she was ieft to aat 
and sufPer jet awhile on earth. 

The kumilitj of tke Sœur Rosalie was equal to 
lier charity. When told that a pei*son had beea. 
speaking well of her, she replied, " Me is very wrong 
to say it, and still more to think it." 

When she receîved à most insolting letter û'om a 
m an whose bad conduct was the misery of an hon- 
oui'able family to which she was strongly attached, 
she SQÎâf '^ Ile knows me very well ; it is just like 
me, — it is my very picture." 

She coula not bear the poor to call her their bene- 
factress. " Call me your friend, your sister, youp 
servant if you will, for that is whsd I aou" 

Her thù*st for humiliation and insuit alwaysled 
her to do the most good to those who treated b^ 
worst. One day, having corne to the end of hei' re- 
sources, she was obligea to refuse the i^lief wbicb 
one of the sisters asked for a poor woman. " Well, 
my mother," said the sis ter, who knew her well, 
'* since you will not give this poor woman ten francs, 
I will set her to speak ill of you, and you will give 
ker twenty." 

She could not endui'e that any of her good works 
should be known and talked of. ^^ One single grain 
of self-love," said she, ^' is enough to spoil any good 
work." 

If obliged to allude to any of her acts of charity, 
she continued to set it down to the acoount of tue 
curé of the parish, of her friands, or her sisters, of 
any body but herself. 

"It would be veiy difficult to write her life," 
said one of her sisters ; " for she took care to put 
every thing ont of sig'ht which could point oufc or 
keep in mind any of her good works." 

When she went to any of the charitable meet- 
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ings, &t wMck her pres^ice was contiBiiall y required, 
^le kept alwajs in the backCTOund, never spake till 
she was wged to do so, and then gave her opinion 
with remarkable cleamess, but with such genueness 
and modesty tbat she seemed to be ratber askmg ad- 
vice than grving it. She could not at ail understand 
why people came so oantinually to ask her advice. 
" W hat a strange fancy ail thèse people hâve for 
Consulting me ; one would think they had lost their 
sensés!" 

Some one remarked to her one day, when speak- 
ing of her influence over her neighbourhood, tnat it 
would be very difficnlt to replace her. " What do 
you mean ?" said she ; " I am a bad pane of glass ; 
when broken^ it wiU be replaced by one stronger and 
better." 

A bout a year before her d«ath, having passed a 
eleepless night, she employed it, as she told a good 
priest who came to visit her, in examining her past 
ufe. "Illness and sleeplessness ai^ good for me," 
she said ; " for they give me time to look into my- 
«lelf, and to see how nseless my life bas been. I do 
not know how it is that €rod bas been pleased to 
make use of me, or how I ever became a Sister of 
Chaiity. In my youth little was known in my coun- 
tïy of the daughters of St. Vincent de Paru. We 
thought only of the daughters of St. Fi*aneis of 
fiides, so St. Vincent played a trick upon St. Francis 
when he called me to his commnnity ; but he gained 
little by it, for he got a very good-for-nothing sub- 
ject." 

" What a folly it is," she often said, " to take 
crédit to ourselves for the success of any of our under- 
takings, when we owe it to the prayer of some poor 
man, or the intervention of «orne unknown friend !" 

She considered herself responsible for ail the evil 
which weot oa aronnd her. ^^^efe" ^à»^^>àès.'fe'«:\-^ 
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*^ the conséquences of my neçlect ; God will hold me 
acconntable for ail thèse fauTts^ and for ail thèse suf- 
ferings, God, when wilt Thou give thèse poor 
people a better and more devoted servant, that Thou 
mayest be no longer hindered fix)m pouring' Thy 
blessmgs upon them?" And if any undertakmg- 
faUed, " How can you wonder at ^it?" she said; "I 
had to do with it, and hâve caused its ill-success." 

She had a gTeat dislike to the practice of beatify- 
ing the living. Her friends had been one day insist- 
ing upon her claims to a place in Heaven^ which 
she refuted with even more than usual animation; 
she could not, however, help smiling when the Sœur 
Mélanie, one of the oldest of her companions, eut 
the discussion short by thèse words : " Well, mother, 
perhaps you may be right ; but when our Lord sees 
you, Ile will say, ' Hère is an old servant who has 
been in the house for fifty years ; she must not be 
left out. ' " 

But the conviction of her unworthiness never 
degenerated into despondency ; she drew from that 
very conviction a motive for implicit reliance on the 
Divine mercy. A remarkable di*eam, which she once 
related to her sisters, expresses at once her humi* 
lity and her faith in the omnipotence of charity. 

^* One night," said she, " I dreamt that I was 
standing betbre the judgment-seat of God. He 
looked at me with great severity ; and was just goîn^ 
to pronounce my condemnation, when I was sud- 
denly surrounded by a crowd of people carrying old 
shoes, hats, and caps. They presented them to our 
Lord, saying, ^ It was she who gave us ail thèse.' 
Then Jésus Christ turned to me and said, * In retiirn 
for ail thèse trifles, given in My Name, I give you 
the kingdom of Heaven, — ^take possession of it for 
ail eternity.' " 

To the self-contempt in v^hick ike vra^ so well 
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gpounded, she joined that perfect résignation to the 
Divine WiU which is the best secuiity against de- 
spair. 

" To avoid falling," said she, " we must lean on 
tliese two supports, trust in God and distrust of self; 
and then, when we hâve fallen, we must do liko Httle 
children who tumble down — cry, look at their mother, 
and then get up again comfoii;ed." 

Like her holy patron, she always recommended 
her children never to outrun Divine Providence ; to 
walk neither quicker nor slower than God ; and she 
summed up the duties of a Christian in thèse words : 

" We should hâve the heart of a child towards 
God, of a mother towards our neighbour, and ofa 
judge towards ourselves." 

The extrême humility of the Sœur Rosalie shrank 
fi'om every thing put of the common path. She ad- 
mired the missionary, who seeks the mai'tyr's crown 
amid savage tribes ; she venerated those among the 
sisters who asked to be sent on the mission of charity 
to Africa or America or the hospitals of the East ; 
but she aspii*ed not to thèse glorious sacrifices. The 
sick and the infidels of her own faubourg sufficed 
her; her ambition was to Hve and die obscurely 
among her own people; her perfection, to do her 
every-day duties to the best of her power ; her fa- 
vourite precept, " Let us be extraordinary by dint 
of being ordinary." 

She wished great simplicity to pervade ail the 
arrangements of the schools ; and when the sisters 
asked for expensive improvements, she scolded them. 
*' We must économise the public money," said she, 
'* and never forget that our fii*st sisters kept school 
in a stable." 

Dearly as she loved her order, she dreaded for 
it the place which it bas deservedly attained in the 
world's esteem, and the fem^ oi \!ûa %<îi^^ ^^i^a» 

"F 
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which were heralded forth :in jonmalB sud xiffiebil 

reports. 

"The Sistera of Charity," said she, "will mou 
be stickin^ feathers into their 4^ps. A poor Car- 
mélite, unknown in her cell^ is orten ^reater in the 
eyes of God, and of more use to the Churdii^ thm 
«he whose merits and good Works are so nmoh ez- 
tolled by the world." 

Her piety was as oalm and serions as it was 
ardent. 

"I was brought up," she would say, ^'in the 
fear of God, and not, like many people in thèse days, 
in orange-flower-water dévotion." 

Holy Communion was her nomishment. She 
had such a hunger for it, that when ill and unable 
to sit up, she would rise with great difficulty, drag 
herself to the holy table, and then retum to ner bea 
happy in the possession of her Saviour. Her day 
was passed in the continuai présence of God. -Her 
manifold occupations often prevented her girâig 
much time to méditation and prayer ; but if she 
were lefb alone for an instant, the sisters would find 
her on their retum on her knees, and absorbed m 
prayer ; and she congratulated herself on her many 
sleepless nights, because God thus gave her time to 
pray. 

In the midst of crowds, in her walks, and on her 
visits, her heart was always praying ; every thing 
around her became the subject of pious méditation 
and refiection. She said one day to a sister whom 
she was sending ont, " I never pi'ay so well as in 
the sti^eet. The passers-by are no more to me than 
the trees in a forest. I agrée with that saint who 
compared the world to a great wood, where the sonl 
must not allow itself to be caught or distracted by 
the briers or brushwood." 
. TJie sisters had been bindesed onâ d&y^ by on 
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iinusual quantity of washing, from giving* the usual 
time to prayer. 

"You may make yoiir méditation liere," said 
the superioress, " without leaving your work. Think 
that your souls shoiild be as white as thèse soap- 
siids, and as light as they to mount np to God; and 
that y ou will never brmff your consciences to the 
whiteness and purity of tliis linen but by cleansing 
them in the watera of penance." 

The Imitation of Jésus Christ and the works of 
her dear countryman, as she called him, St. Fmncis 
■of Sales, were her fiivourite books ; but especially did 
she hnbue her mind with the Hfe and thoughts of 
St. Vincent de Paul. She meditated upon them 
day and night, sought to model her life upon his, 
and had some of his maxims continually upon her 
lips. She knelt every evening to say her prayers 
before a picture representing the saint carried to 
heaven by angels, which was a precious mémorial of 
the Sœur Tardy. She made her examination of con- 
science before this picture ; and when she thought 
she had reason to reproach hei'self with somewhat 
of quickness to a tiresome visitor or importunate 
beggar, she would say to the sisters, " St. Vincent 
looked sad at me to-night ; he is not pleased with 
•me." And she would spend part of the night in 
trying to make him amends. 

Sue had a paiiicular dévotion to St. Joseph, 
whom she continually invoked, and whose hidden 
and interior life esj^ecially attracted her. She loved 
also to invoke our Blessed Lady under the name of 
Notre Dame de F Espérance, and went on important 
occasions to pray before the altar in the Church of 
St. Severin which is dedicated to her under that 
title. But her piety, hke ail her other vii*tues, was 
free from the sÛghtest exaggeration or pecuHai-ity. 
tSbe was very anxious to cteoV wsiou^ 'Ùi^ ^^«s^^sssî^^t 
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sisters the least tendency to eccentricity, or to the 
ambition wliich would outrun tlie grâce of Qt>d. She 
was a great enem j to scnipulosity, which she always 
represented as an offence against the goodness of God. 

One of lier friands alleged, as an excuse for not 
going to visit tlie poor, that she was going* to yene- 
rate the holy robe at Argenteuil. 

" Why go to-day to see that relie of our Lord at 
the expense of your poor," replied she, " when you 
hâve with you always the most pi*ecious of ail rencs, 
His Body and Blood in the Sacrament of the Altaï»?' 

Her life was in exact conformity with the teach- 
ing of St. Francis of Sales. Its exterior was sweet 
and amiable; its interior severe. Her sei*ene and 
even cheerfulness concealed the most entire detach- 
ment and the most austère moiUfication. When she 
died, nothing could be found to give as a mémorial 
of her; she had deprived herself of every thin^. 
When any thing was given to her which she couM 
not possibly refuse, she sought out some one imme- 
diately to whom it might give pleasure. 

In the severe winter of 1829-30, a poor woman 
came to ask alms with nothing to cover her but a 
thin gown, which would not keep out the cold. The 
Sœur Rosalie looked in vain for any thing to cover 
.lier ; the presses were ail empty. She begged the 
poor woman to wait a moment; and soon i*etamed 
:with a parcel, which she charged her to let nobbdy 
. see as sue left the house. It was her own petticoat, 
which she had just taken off. She continued her 
employment without a word upon the subject ; for 
she had aheady been scolded by her daughters more 
than once on similar occiisions ; and they only dis- 
covered it now by seeing her tremble with cold as 
she stood in the middle of the court. They began 
to remonstrate ; but she silenced them, saying, 

^^Be quiet, my childreii', 1 \iWô ÀQ\»\i<à tlia 



HER VIRTUES. C9 

Blessed Virgin, who was ail sbivering with cold. 
We at least are well clothed, and can light a fire 
when we need it ; but wbo could help pitying this 
poor woman ?" 

She ate little and quickly, saciificing ber dinner 
to tbe fii*st person wbo asked to speak to ber ; so tbat, 
to give ber time to eat, tbe sisters used to avoid tell- 
ing ber of tbe visitors wbo were waiting. Sbe com- 

Elained of tbis attention to ber comfort, or ratber ber 
ealtb. 

" A tradesman," said sbe, " rises from table for 
tbe sake of tbe most insignificant profit. Are we 
not labouring for sometbing better, and can we con- 
sult our ease ?" 

Diiring tbe later yeare of ber life, and especially 
after sbe grew blind, tbe sisters used to tiy to get 
ber to take sometbing better tban tbe ordinary fare ; 
but sbe would never consent to tbis, and used to say 
in distress, 

" Wby do you give tbese tbings to me ? Tbey 
would bave done good to tbe sick woman you visited 
to-day. Is not a potato good enougb for tbe servant 
of tbe poor ?" 

Notwitbstanding ber fréquent maladies, sbe wa» 
tbe fii*st in tbe bouse in tbe exact obsei*vance of tbe 
nile. Many a time did ber daugbters, wben tbey 
saw ber at nigbt overpowered with fatigue, beg ber 
on tbeir knees to take a few bours' additional rest in 
tbe moming; but ail in vain, at four o'clock sbe was 
always up. 

** One day," said sbe, in answer to ail tbeir en- 
treaties, " I sball be glad tbat I bave followed tbe- 
rule exactly. And consider bow mucb easier it is 
for me tban for many of our sisters wbo ai^e watch- 
ing by tbe sick wbile I am still in bed." 

Her nature was so vivid and impetuous, tbat tbe 
attainment of the perfection \ô 'vXsi'âcL ^<i «srô^^a^ 



70 LIFE OF THE SŒUR HOSALIE. 

ail thèse viilues liad i*equired tfae unremitting and 
vigorous exercise of her \vill. In lier cliildliooid the 
alightest opposition iiiitated her to the hiçliest de- 
grée ; she could not endure to be contradicted ; a word 
or a gesture which displeased her was enongh to ex* 
cite a storm in her heai*t. £y dint of prayer and 
continuai struggles she so tamed this impetaosity of 
nature that it manifested itself only in her férveat 
z/Bol for doing good. Amid the daily contradiotdans 
and the liarassing occupations in which her life waa 
passed, she preserved a perfect evenness both' of mind 
and temper. 

Her patience under suffei-ing grew to be truly an- 
gelic. Sue was subjected to the most wearisonoie treat* 
mentinorder to cui*e herblindness. Wat^erwas applied 
to her eyes eveiy five minutes. Wh«i the sistersr 
who nursed her expressed their wonder at her pa- 
tience, " How can I be impatient," said she, " when 
you ail give me such an example of patience in your 
oare of me?" She loved to see her sist^rs bright, 
and smiled at their meniment ; but she had a great 
wei^ht of sadness always at her heart. Nothii^ 
could divert her thoughts from the moitd and physi-^ 
cal sufferings of the poor. 

" How can you expect me to be merry," said she^ 
" when so many people are weeping round me?" 

She suffered much also in ail the affiictions- of 
the Church, and the insults and ingratitude ofiiBred 
to Almighty God in retura for ail His mercies^ whila,' 
on the other hand, her heart expanded with joy aa 
hearing of any yirtuous action, and she rejoiceid in 
every work of chaiity which came to her knowledge; 

She caiTied her self-denial to such a degree as 

to forbid herself the slightest relaxation, and would 

hâve reproached herself had she spent a single mcH 

jnent in any thing but the fulfilment of her dutdes. 

^. One day, however, she dec\ak£edL.t]b&l âs^ ^(»dd 
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make an exoorsioii into tlie country. This joumey 
was to go down the staircase which led into the gai** 
den of the Maison de SeoourSy and to gather a dozen 
pears from a magnificent tree whicli was the piide of 
the garden. She had been planning this excursion 
for some weeks past, but had never iound time for it. 
At kst one of the sisters, takin^ advantage of a free 
moment, seized her hand and oragged her towards 
the garden. She was already on the staircase when 
the bell rang : ^^ I will go to the door," said her com- 
panion ; ^^ go on^ dear mother^ and I will corne to y ou 
m a moment." 

"No, no," replied the Sœur Bosalie, tuming 
back, "our Lord calls me^ He will not hâve me 
quit His service for a moment." And she gave^up 
ner country-ezcursion for ever. 

As to the secular life and the worldly visits with 
which she was sometimes: lau^hine^ly repi*oached, shs: 
accepted t^em as a mortification K>r the good of her 
|)oor, and also for the good of those whom she thus- 
received ; knowing how bénéficiai it was for them to- 
breathe the air of poverty and misery, if only for a 
moment. The length of her. audiences was measm*ed 
by the occasion of the visit. Those who brought her 
good news and a light heart were soon di^nissed. 
Those who came in sadness were heard with un- 
wearied patience, however long and tiresome might 
be the t£ues-they had to tell. When the sisters once 
complained of a man who spent hours in telling her 
his troubles, she said : 

" If you were in trouble, would not you like to 
be consoled? Not that I did console ium^ but I 
listened to the taie of his sorrows^ and that is always 
a comfort to the i^cted." 

She never showed the least impatience even with 
tàie most meless- conversations, although nothin^ 
wéoried h» eo much; only «enBââxûi^N9>^^ss^^ 
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wandered into interminable détails, she would say a 
décade of her Rosaiy while she listened to>him. 

Whenever she bad a moment's leisure, sbe em- 
ployed hei^self in tbe lowliest offices of tbe house; — 
sweeping tbe court, tbe staircases, &c., — with so 
mucb zeal, tbat tbe sister wbose office she was taking 
would cry out to her companions, *' Pray send some 
poor people to our motber at once, or she will do ail 
tbe work of tbe bouse." 

Tbe intellect of tbe Sœur Bosalie was as ricbly 
endowed as ber soul. Sbe possessed in an eminent 
degree tbe gifts of originality, persévérance, and 
order. No bouse was ever better ordered tban bers. 
Sbe spent a pai*t of tbe nigbt in arranging tbe work 
for tbe mon'ow, and in tbe moming, after breakfiist^ 
sbe allotted to eacb sister ber part. Sbe would dio- 
tate tbree letters at once in a style wbicb was simple, 
précise, and directly to tbe point, — ^the expression of 
a mind wbicb acts more tban it speaks, containing^ 
mucb in few words. Intrusted as sbe was with the 
ideas and interests of so many persons, cbarçed with 
aâairs of sucb varions kinds, sbe gave to eacbits due 
place and importance, forgetting notbing and conAis- 
ing notbing ; sbe traiisacted eacb in its own time a» 
if sbe bad notbing else to tbink of, and succeeded in 
accomplisbing ail. 

Tbe secret spring of tbe genius and tbe boliness 
of tbe Sœm* Bosalie is to be found in tbe clear vision 
of ber faitb. Tbrougb tbe realities of eartb sbe be- 
held tbe tnitbs of beaven ; in tbe midst of ber per- 
pétuai intercourse with buman kind sbe was never 
separate from God, His angels, and His saints. 
Wbile extemal occupations seemed to shut ber out 
from tbe interior life, her soul was in perpétuai com- 
munion with tbe Divine Will, with tbe sufferings of 
her Redeemer, with tbe prayers and merits of tbe 
Mearenly Court ^ and from tinat ooiimmmûiL ^ba de-^ 
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rived strengtli to overcome herself, dévotion to the 
service ofner neighbour, the love of mortification^, 
and detachment from the things of earth. 

After the opération of removing" the cataracte she 
was obliged to remain in a sitting posture for a long 
time without moving. In order to relieve her from 
the constraint of this position, one of the sistera 
wished to place a pillow behind her head ; but she 
would not allow it. 

" When I think that I am in the présence of God^ 
and hâve my good angel beside me^ I am ashamed/' 
said she, " to give way to such weakness." 

This perpétuai union with God impressed such a 
charact^r of saintliness upon her commonest actions, 
that the sisters would often stand silently looking at 
her, till, in surprise at their fixed g'aze, she would ask 
what was the matter. They toot care not to tell 
her their thoughtsj but would say one to another 
when they were alone, " Must not our dear Lady in 
the house of St. John hâve been just hke our mother ?" 



CHAPTER VIIL 

ILLNESS AND DEATH OF THE SŒUR ROSALIE. 

Du RING her fifty years' dévotion to the Faubourg 
St. Marceau, the Sœur RosaHe had been often visited 
by sickness. She seldom passed a day without suf- 
feringfrom severe palpitations of the heart; and she 
was confined to her room for several months almost 
eyerj j^ear by a tertian fever, which often seriously 
endangered her life. She generally l'etarded her con- 
valescence by her eageniess to return to the service 
of her poor ; but her strong constitution carried her 
thi*ougn ail thèse attacks ; and after thèse interrup- 
tions, which she used as a testreafe fat \iKt ^«sq^^^û& 
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cameforthas zealonsandactiYe as ever. Theweight. 
of years eyen^ as they accumulated npon bar hrad, 
deprived ber of no portion diher of her strength or 
courage. 

In her fear of the last judgment> she had often 
ezpressed a wish to bave tbree months granted to 
ber to prépare for deatb. Tbis wisb was lîilfilled in- 
tbe way to sanctify ber most per£ectly, by requiring 
from ber the most paînfiil sacrifice. Sbe beeame 
blind. Sbe was called upon to for^o tbe sigbt of 
ber poor, ber friends^ ber cbildren, of ail on whieh. 
ber eyes bad so mucb loved to rest. To that par^ 
lour, to wbicb sbe bad been accustomed to carry 
consolation and bope^ sbe was now to be led by a- 
sister, to feel witb an uncertain band for ber wonted 
seat, and never to stir from it; wbile tbose to wbom 
sbe bad been nsed to give a brigbt and afiectionate 
welcome, bad to wait till t^eir name was mentioned- 
and tbey were led up to ber. 

Sbe feit ber affliction keenly^ especially tbe trial 
of becoming useless and^ as sbe said, a trouble to 
others; but tbere was no sbade of despondency or 
discontent in ber soitow; it in no way disturbed 
the even calmness of ber spirit. Some of ber Mends 
asked ber permission to make a novena to St. Ger- 
maine for ber cure. 

" Do notbing of tbe kind/' said sbe ; " I should 
fear to be cbosen by God for Ûxe subject of a miracle, 
I sbould tbink He was going to demand sometbing 
extraordinary of me; and besides, people would be 
tbinking tbat I bad donc sometbing to deserve it" 

Sbe was persuaded at last to gi^e ber consent, 
but reAised to take part in tbe novena. 

^' I bke better to leave it ail to tbe will of God ;- 
and. besides^ I sbould ^oil your prayers by mizing 
mine witb tbem." 

In] her darkened atate die sâJl &i\]U&iLY dift»> 



HER ILLNES& ATTD DEATH. 76 

chai'ged ail tlie duties of which she was stdll capable, 
and pointed out to her daughters what she could no 
longer do liereelf. Whenfriends came to see her, 
she made them sit beside her, gazed upon them with 
the eyes of her lieai't, till they forgot in the vivacity 
of her convei-sation, the freshness of her ideas, and 
the unfailing interest with which she listened to ail 
that interested them, the infiimity which had shut 
her out from the extemal world. 

Though she lamented her incapacity to do any 
thing for her poor, she never ceased to think of tliem. 
The very day on which the last fever attacked her, 
she was tormented by the thought that, perhaps for 
the iii'st time, she had forgotten a pétition made to 
her the day before. 

She spoke of it the firet thing in the moming, 
and begged one of the sistere to supply what she had 
omitted. 

" Pray," said she, " before you do any thing else, 
take a blanket to that poor man ; he must be very 
cold, for even I am shivering in my bed." 

She was, in fact, shivering from fever. This was 
her last work of charity. 

In October 1855, she underwent the opération 
for the catai^act, which was only partially successfiil. 
Her gênerai health, however, improved so much, 
that sanguine expectations were indulged as to the 
resuit of a second opération, which was fixed for the 
beginning' of the spring of 18ÔG ; but on the night 
of the 4th of Febiniaiy she was attacked by a severe* 
,cold, accompanied by fever and acute pain in the 
side. She would not disturb the sleep of the sister 
who was near her ; but the physician was sent for in 
the moming, and pronounced the illness to be a se- 
TOTe attack of pleurisy. For the spaœ of two days- 
tihe malady seemed to be kept nnder by the power*> 
fui remédies applied. The sifitet^ Nicsc^ Ttf^\»\t^axtDL^\ 
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the invalid herself preserved her usual calmness, spoke 
of the slowness and weariness of conyalescence, and 
said, " the poor are not so well off as I am." 

She was anxîous^ as usual, on account of the fa- 
tigue of the sîsters. One of them^ who had sat up 
with her the iirst night^ rose in the middle of the 
second to see how she was. She silently offered her 
something to diink^ but the Sœur Bosalie recognised 
her, and said : 

" My child, you do me a great deal of harm; you 
wear me by wearing out yourself." 

She united ail her sunerings to those of our di- 
vine Lord, and, greatly as she disliked remédies, 
took ail that were brought to her, in remembrance of 
the bitter draught offered to Him in His passion. 

The sister who came to di*ess a blister which had 
been applied to her found that tlie linen which had 
been laid upon it had got out of its place and become 
doubled together, so as to chafe the wound till it was 
covered with blood. Astonished to hear no complainte 
nor to see any expression of suffering upon the calm 
face of the invalia, she dreaded the beginning of pa- 
ral^'sis, and asked anxiously, "Dear mother, did you 
not feel any pain ?" As she received no answer, she 
repeated her question, when the Sœur Rosalie an- 
swered with a sweet smile, " Yes, I felt it ; but it 
was a nail of our dear Lord*s cross, and I wished to 
keep it." 

The thought of death had never been strange ta 
her; she did not désire, nay in some sensé she feared 
it. In the course of the preceding year she had 
watched by the dying bed of the Mother Séraphin© 
Foumier, the superioress of the Visitation, who loved 
her much, and wished her to be présent at her death, 
in oixier, as she said, to hâve an angel by her. In 
her last farewell, this holy nun, who has lefb behind 
lier the réputation of a samt, said lo \i%T •. 
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^' Courage, dear sister, you will soon follow me." 

Thèse words stnick her forcibly; she repeated 
tbem to her sistei*s, adding*: 

" I know not why this good mother spoke to me 
thus ; if God pleases to leave me a few years longer 
on earth, I do not ask to quit it." 

During this short ilhiess, the thought of death 
did not appear to présent itself to her mind; there 
seemed no reason to anticipate it. On the moming 
of the 6th Febiniary, the worst symptoms seemed to 
hâve disappeared; and the malady was supposed to 
be subdued. At eleven o'clock she took some broth; 
her daughters were akeady congi'atulating them- 
selves on her recoverv, when, at one o'clock, the 
puise rose and the violent pain in the side retiuTied. 
The Sœur Rosalie continued for some time speaking 
of the wants of her poor, and gave some directions 
as to the duties of the day, when suddenly her head 
began to wander, and the meaning of her words was 
lost. A stupor soon came on, interrupted occasionally 
by incohérent words, which was the foremnner of 
death. The desolate hearts of the sisters felt that 
ail hope was gone ; and they sent in haste for the 
curé of St. Medard, who could only give extrême 
unction and recite the last prayers. The Sœur Ro- 
salie made the sign of the cross, murmured two or 
three unintelligible words, which sounded like the 
écho of some inward prayer, and relapsed into leth- 
argy. On the morrow, at eleven o'clock, she died 
without agitation, without agony, as if she had 
passed from a light slumber to a deeper resfc. 

The tidings of her death soon spread thi*ougli 
Paris ; and then was it seen what a life had just 
passed away from earth. Men of ail classes and 
conditions, from the most i*emote parts of Paris, 
who could not hâve been supposed to know even the 
name of the Sœur Rosalie, stOQâi«»\SÎL\si*0ûa '^xx^^î^»^ 
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and wept wlien tliey heard that she was liead; and 
replied to those who asked them wby: 

'^ 0^ we owe her so much ; she bas done us so 
much good." 

Her sisters wept and prayed ai^ound her fimeral- 
bed. Friends wbo bad bardly beard of ber illness, 
some wbo knew not of it at ail, were met on tbe 
tbresbold, wbere tbey came as usual for a moment of 
joy and consolation, by tbe tidings of ber deatb. 

On tbe foUowing day ber corpse was exposed to 
view in a chapelle ardente, dressed in tbe babit of a 
Bister of Cbarity, ber rosary on ber arm, and tbe 
crucifix in tbe crossed bands wbicb rested on ber 
breast. Her features bad resumed tbeir babitnal 
expression; ber face was beautiful in its calm se- 
renity : deatb bad but added tbat indeseribable ma- 
jesty wbicb it is wont to give to tbose wbose lives 
bave been like bers. As soon as tbe gâtes were 
opened, a long procession flowed in, wbicb only 
ceased at nigbt, to begin again on tbe following 
moming. Tbe wbole Faubourg St. Marceau poured 
itself out upon tbe well-known bouse. Workmen 
left tbeir labour to swell tbe tmin. Motbers led 
tbeir little cbildren; tbe aged and tbe sick were 
carried to look once more upon tbe fiace wbicb bad 
been tbe sunsbine of tbeir lot, and to tbank ber by 
tbeir prayers. Tbey embraced ber feet and ber 
bands, and brougbt books, rosaries, or bandkercbieis 
to toucb ber body ; or eagerly camed oif witb tbem 
sometbins* wbicb sbe bad used, to serve as a relie 
and be a blessing and a safeguard to tbeir bomes. 

A reHgious silence pervaded tbat wbole neigb- 

bourbood, wbicb is wont to be so noisy ; tbere was but 

one tbougbt in tbe bearts of ail, — to pay bomage to 

ber; and not one of ail tbe crowd wbicb came to tbe 

Aouse duiing tbose two days asked an alms of tbe 

BÎstersL 
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A nnmber of persons from &11 parts of Paris 
luade the same pilgriinage to the Mxie l'Epée-de- 
Bois^ and with the same révérence and a^otion. 
Priests of every parish, religions of every oi'der, 
asked leave to say Mass in the chapelle ardente ; 
vénérable prelates mingledin the orowd to bless her 
remains. Cardinal Bonald came to pray beside them ; 
and the Ai'chbishop of Rouen, one of her oldest and 
most beloved friends, laid his pectoral cross on her 
body as on the relies of a saint. 

Her fimeral-day was one of those which can 
never be forgotten. The procession left the house 
at about eleven o'clock. The dergy of St. Medard, 
accompanied by a great number of ecclesiastics, 
walked first, preceded by the cross ; then came the 
Bchool-children and the younggirls oîûiQPatrtmage ; 
the Sisters of Charity surrounded the coffin, which 
was carried on the bier of the poor, as the Sœur 
Rosalie had always desii'ed, that St. Vincent mig'ht 
know her for his daughter to the last. Then followed 
the authorities of the municipality and the bureau 
de bienfaisance ; and after them a multitude, which 
could neither be numbered nor described, of every 
rank, âge, and profession, — a whole people, with its 
gTeat and smaÙ, its rich and poor, its leamed men 
and its lowest artisans, ail mixed and confused to- 
gether, and expressing, each in his différent way, the 
same son*ow and the same admiration. 

Instead of taking the direct road to the church, 
the procession made a circuit through the quarter 
which used to be called her diocèse, as if to bid a last 
farewell to the faubourg she had loved so much. As 
it passed along, the women and litde chiidren, and 
ail who had not been able to join the train, bowed 
reverently, making the sign of the cross and mur- 
miiring a prayer. The Mass was said by the curé 
of St. Medard, and the vicaï-çeoswJL ^1 "^^^ ^^i^- 
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bishop wos présent to represent him. The catafalque 
was surrounded by a picquet of soldiere, to render 
military honours to the ci'oss of the Légion of Honoiir 
whicli lay upon the coi£n of the Sœur Rosalie. It 
was not hers ; the sisters, in révérence for her ha- 
militjy had shrunk fi'om placîng it there ; but one of 
the administrators of the bureau de bienfaisance had 
fastened his cross to the mortuary cloth^ with the 
thought that hereafter it would confer a double 
honom' upon the weai'er. 

After the service the procession passed on to the 
cemetery of the Mont Parnasse. A grave had been 
opened in the pai't allotted to the Sistei*s of Charity. 
The body of tne Sœur Rosalie was lowered into it, 
the last prayers were recited, the coffin covered with 
a little earth, and a wooden cross placed over the 
^rave. After the last bénédiction^ tne mayor of the 
aouzième arrondissement pronounced a few touching 
words, which seemed to express the feeling of aU 

f)resent; some young gh*ls hung garlands of ever- 
asting flowers upon the cross ; then ail retunied in 
silence to the son^ows and the distractions of life, and 
soon, of ail that crowd, there remained but two or 
thi'ee poor women, who prayed there till nightfall, 
leaning upon the railing of the sisters' burial-place. ^ 
A few months afteiwards some of the Sœur Ro* 
salie's friends, desiring that the place where her 
body reposes should never be forgotten, removed it 
to one of the extremities ofthe cemeteiy, close to 
the gi*ille which séparâtes the sisters' portion from. 
the rest, so that it might be easily found by those 
who should corne there to pray. A stone was placed 
over the gi'ave, surmounted Dy a large cross, with 
this inscription : 

«* TO SŒUR ROSALIE, 

FROM 
MES GBATBFTJl, FBISia>8 THfi BXCB. àKD THl^ POOR.*' 
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On the evening of the day on which the Sœur 
Rosalie fell sick^ her mother expired without illness 
' or pain^ at the âge of eightj-eight. After having 
brought up ail her children in the fear of God and the 
love of His law^ she had dedicated many long years 
• to prayer and méditation. Surrounded by the loving 
ana révèrent affection of her childi'eny and the respect 
of ail her neighbours, to whom she was ever a livin^ 
and edifying example, she had preserved the clear- 
ness of her intellect and the vigom» of her mind to 
extrême old âge. 

Her eldest daughter's présence was the only 
thing wanting to her perfect contentment. She had 
gone to Paris in 1814 to spend some weeks with her, 
and she was always urging her to pay her a visit in 
return. The constant reply of the Sœur Rosalie was, 
that she would come immediately if she could bring 
ail her children with her. Her mother never gave 
up the hope of seeing her till she heard that she had 
become blind. 

The sisters of the Rue l'Epée-de-Bois had sent 
Madame Rendu a very striking likeness of the Sœur 
Rosalie. They persuaded her to sit for it by repi*e- 
senting to her that if she sacrificed the pleasure 
which her mother would hâve enjoyed in seeing her 
to her poor, she owed her at least the consolation of 
looking at lier picture. 

Madame Rendu kept this portrait continually be- 
fore her eyes. She was happy in the virtues of her 
daughter, and proud of her sanctity ; and she wept 
with joy whenever any inhabitant of Gex came back 
from Paiîs full of the kind réception he had met 
with from tlie supeiioress of the Rue TEpée-de-Bois, 
of the good Works he had witnessed, and the bless- 
ings he liad heard poured out upon her head. 

On the 2d February, althoug-li nothing betokened 
that her end was approaching, MadîîiXCL^ »fô^^'5s2^^^ 

o 
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to reçoive tbe last Sacmmeiiti. She eaid to thé curé 
of the panshy'/^ To-morrow you cdefarate the Feast of 
St. Francis of Sales; it will be the day of my daath.^ 
On the Qezt day she assembled her &milj aronod 
. her, bade them mrewdil with perfect calinnefis, fspdka 
of her bust hour as of an erent for which ahe had 
long been prepared, and slept sweetLj in the Lord, 
witn the name of the Sœiir BosaUe on her lips. 

The news of her deatà reached Paris on the day 
of her dau^hter's fiineral. God called them both to* 
gether to Himself, that neither might hâve the pain 
of surviving the other. 

There was many a desolate heart left bdund 
among those whom the Sœur Rosalie had helped 
and comforted ; the yoid is, of course^ most pain&lly 
felt among her sisters. They cannot, even yot, ao- 
custom themselves to dowithout their mother; they 
can neither leave the house, as one of them said, nor 
corne back to it. The Sœur Rosalie is with them in 
ail their works ; in every thing they imdertake, they 
ask themselves continuaîly how she would hâve done 
it^ and work under her beloved eje, and with a con- 
stant référence to her. 

; One of them was soon to join her. 

The Sœm» Mélanie had been five-and-twenty 
years with her mother. She was tall^ strong, and 
energetic; so that she was always in request for 
every work which called for physical sti-ength and 
courage. In the insurrection of 1830, she i^eceived 
a bail in her bonnet, while stooping down to raise a 
wounded man. She was close to the supei-ioreas 
when the officer was saved ; and replied to the iu- 
surgents, who tried to intimidate her, " I feai* nothii^ 
but God." 

She always watched over her mother in her long 

lUnesses; and reproached herselfbitterly fornot hav- 

Ing- awaked on the night wlienâiô 'w^a last taken il]. 
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She was inconsolable for he^ loss; and her name and 
virtaes were contnmally (m ber ]xps, 

^^ I am a poor ignorant créature,** she woiild say 
to thcse wlio came to ask her for some pardculars of 
tbe years tiW bad spent togetber ; ^' for the first thn» 
in my life, I reçret my want of intelligence, for it 
unfits me for giving an adéquate idea of our holy 
motber." 

A little while afterwards^ she went to make a 
retreat at the mother-house. The typhus and the 
choiera were raging in the hospitals of Gonstanti- 
nople ; the sisters were death-struck at the bed-side 
of the dying sddiers. The ftrst detachment had been 
alreadv decimated. The'superioress-general assem- 
bled the sisters on the last day of the retreat ; she 
asked for fifteen, to r^lace those whom death or 
illness had remoyed fr<Hn the service of the sick. 
Forty-fiye pi*esented themselres, among whom was 
the âcBur Mélanie. She was accepted, in compliance 
with her longing désire for death. Before her depar* 
ture she went to pray at her mother's m,ye ; and 
when her relations bade her farewell, ^e said ta 
them, " I am going to heaven by the shortest road— 
by way of Constantinot^." 

In the coiurse ofafowweeks, letters from Scatarî 
annomiced the death of Mdlle*^ Esperbier, of Thon*- 
louse, in religion the Sœur Mélanie, who died of ty- 
phns-fever, m the discharge of her ^charitable fîmc-^ - 
tions. The danghter was once more with her mother» 

We bave heard that a yîsitor who had been at» 
tfacted irom a distance by the famé of the Sœmr Ro- 
salie once paid a visit to the Rue l'Epée^de-Bois, 
in the hope of seeing sometlmig very extraordinary. ' 
He was received by the Sœur Kosalie, who spoke to 
him witb her nsual politeness and simplicity, and 
pursued her accostomed occupations in bis présence.. . 
After some time; he asked ta be isit&Qd»L<^ÂjL\^ ^^q^^ 
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superîoress. On being told that he had just seen her^ 
he exclaimed^ ^^What! is the Sœur Rosalie nothing 
more than that ?" 

He Lad, in fact, seen nothing in her to distin- 
guish her fi'om others ; and could not understand the 
appai^ent disproportion between the person and her 
réputation. 

The historjr of the Sœur Rosalie may at first sight 
sugg'est a similar inquiry. 

What do we see in that history î A poor Sister 
of Charity concealed in one of the least impoi*tant 
positions of her • order, at the head of a very small 
community in the most misérable part of Paris, who, 
during the lapse of fifty yôai's, never left the Rue 
TEpée-de-Bois, never founded any great work, left 
behînd her nothing hei'oic or sublime — ^no distant mis- 
sion, no service of the wounded under the fire of the 
enemy ; only ordinary actions and every-dav events, 
—a soldier saved in an insurrection, a father^s pardon 
obtained by the prayera of his child, children received 
into the ci*èche, the school, or the orphanage, young 
workwomen protected, &milies relieved in their dis- 
tress; — ^just what the Sisters of Charity are doing 
alwaj's and every where, and what seems to be withm 
the reach of every charitable and Christian soûl. And 
on the other hand, a world-wide réputation : power, 
wealth, and intellect crowding eagerly into a little 
convent-parlour, the reverential obeâience of the 
>eople, tne bornage and visits of sovereigns during 
ife, and after death a uni versai mouming, a Ameral 
procession longer than follows warriors and monarchs 
to the grave, a name on ail hps, and a memory in 
evenr heart. 

The contrast is startling, and at first sight hard 
to solve ; but let us look more deeply into the sub- 
ject^ and our surprise will tum into admiration. 
The Sœur Rosalie Ixad receWed^com Qod quali- 
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ties which gîve power over the minds of men, wliich 
secure a hig;h place in heaven and earth, wliich are 
tlie éléments of superior uiinds and cbosen soûls. 
Sbe was endowed witli prudence and simplicity, lofty 
intelligence and goodness, innocence and genius ; slie 
was capable of governing men, of founding great 
institutions, and of leaving a gi*eat name bebind 
her : sbe migbt bave spent ber life in doing gi'eat 
tbing's. 

Sbe preferred tbe uniformity of an obècure life 
devoted to tbe babitual exercise of good works, re- 
commencing every morning tbe work of tbe day be- 
fore, never seeking to go out of tbe beaten patb and 
tbe common way ; so tbat it was impossible to dis- 
tinguisb wbicb ofber day s badbeen tbe most usefiil, 
or wbicb of ber actions tbe most meiitorious. In 
one Word, sbe employed ber genius and ber vh'tue 
for fifty years in fulfilling witb tbe gi*eatest possible 
perfection tbe most ordinary duties of ber boly vo- 
cation. 

Tbis constituted tbe merît, tbe usefiilness, and tbe 
greatness ofber life. Brilliant deeds and sublime sa- 
crifices are tbe effort of a day, tbey cany witb tbem 
tbeir own stimulant and reward ; in tbeir very ffreat- 
uess tbe soûl finds a lever wbicb raises it, wbicb sus- 
tains its strengtb and multiplies its energy ; in every 
great action tbere is sometbing of tbe excitement 
wbicb urges tbe soldier to tbe attack, and often makes 
an ordinary man into a bero on tbe field of battle : 
woimds and deatb itself bave an attraction under tbe 
form of glory or of martyrdom. Tbe bidden dé- 
votion wbicb renews its sacrifice at every bour and 
in tbe service of every pei*son, wbicb, silently and 
noiselessly, spends itself drop by drop in aid of buman 
weakness ana nûsery, requires a superior will and an 
assemblage of tbe most exalted virtues.j|^It costs na- 
ture morC; it does more for humanity* 
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To do the most ordinarj tfaings wiâi the mo8t; ex- 
traordinary perfection, was the aim and end ci the 
lif'e of the Sœur Rosalie. It was the secret tspmg of 
the wofk which she achiered in herself and in oihm ; 
and withont it her wooderM giîtSy in the order of 
nature and of grace^ wouM hâve been TahiGless to 
both. 

We owe our rich hanrests ta tiie paînfol and corn» 
mon toil which continually tums up the earth : the 
humble lessons of the viUag^schooI do more for the 
régénération of a people than the most éloquent teaeh- 
ing of its leamed men ; and the Sœur BosaHe has 
cured more evils and saved more soûls by her Tisits^ 
lier words, her alms of every-day oecnrrenee, than 
by the brilliant deeds and heroie actions wlûch her 
^eat intellectual and moral gifks wouldhaye enaUed< 
her to perform. 

And the world itself acknowle^ed thîs tmtk 
when it came to seekher in herretreat, profiered her 
its vénération and its alms in exchange for her ad*, 
vice, her consolation, and her example, and surrounded 
her life and death with so manv tokens of loTe and 
révérence. By a rare exception, men, who usuaUr 
bestow their applause only on what is farilliant and 
renowned, in her admired silence and obscarity,.hoii* 
oured in her the humble discharge of lowly duties^ 
and^ jttdging as God Himself judges of Mis créa- 
tures, they for once preferred the p^ection of a wodc 
to its brilliancy. 



THE END. 
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CHEAP FAMILY AND EOUCATIONAL SERIES. 

Six Volumes already publûhed, priée Six Shillitigs, post-free, 

Ufe of St Frands Xavi«r. la. 44. 

Lives of the Early Mart^za Ist Aezlai. is. 30. 

» ». 2d flttlML 11. 8<L 

Poetry for ihe Tonngi anmalng and iagtarmsttn, with 
T2ilrt7 Ulufitraftiozia. Is. 

Anecdotes, Ecclealastical and Bellgloos. is. 4d. 

Book of Popular Ballads. 8d. 

\* Thèse Six Yolames eontain Niiie Hnndred and Sixty 
Pages, closely yet distinctly printed, on ^jood Paper, with 
Thirty-six Illastrations, and neatly bound m cloth. 

^ Tlie aboTe séries of pretty volumes is the first step in a 
most judicions moTement for the extenaon to the humbler 
classes of Catholics of the blessing of a literatare at once 
really soUd, attractive, interestiag, and, after its own kind, 
light and élégant It is a great t^ing to hâve plaeed within 
their reach, as has already been done in many ways and by 
many zealous hands, an abundant supply of directly reli- 
gions books, Sound and healthful in their tone, free from the 
coldness and insipidity of many of the older models, and 
calculated at once to elerate the devotional feelings of the 
people, and to direct them to truly Catholic objects and 
views. For their constant and unwearied exertions to eflPect 
this end, Messrs. Bums and Lambert hâve eamed the warm- 
est thanks of the Catholic community. The Tarions séries 
which they hâve issued, hâve ali, in their several ways, been 
directed to this oommon object ; and none of the many 
volumes which hâve come from their active press appear to 
us better calculated to promote it than the charming little 
books before us. The Sélection of Ballads, of Anecdotes, 
and of Poetry for the Young, is most pleasing and judicious. 
The Life of St. Francis Xavier has ail the interest of a reli- 
gious romance ; and Mrs. Hope's delightful volumes on the 
Early Martyrs are of a nature to carry the young mind back 
to the days of first fervour with a salutary influence which 
it is impossible to overrate. At the same time, the under- 
taking in itself is one which can only be adequately carried 
.ont through the cordial and gênerons coopération of the Ca- 
tholic body, and especially of those who are directly charged 
with the care or éducation of the young. To them it pecu- 
liarly recommends itself by the very claim to their patron- 
age which it possesses ; and we trust that the success of this 
important experiment wiU prove a new stimulus to the zeaU 
enterprise, and taste of^_its sçvr'vlfeà. ^^a^^<i\»x^r — T>>»^vft. 
Beview. 
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LIFE or SŒUR ROSALIE. U. 

Also, shordy^ 

A ShiUing Hlstory of Kn gland. 

A Shilling Hlstory of Flrance. 

Andent Cltloft— NlnoYeli. Babylon. ftc. 

Tlie Book of Inyentton and Dlaeoreiles, fto. 

Popnlar Llves of Mon emlnent In Uteratnxe, Sdencô, 
and thé Arts. 

A Shilling Anclent Hlstory. 

Utos of Saints and Emlnent PersonsL 

PLAN OF THE WOBK. 

1. It will be adapted to meet the ^irants of ttaat large class of peraons, 
young and old, in the présent day, yftko hâve little time for reading, and 
vhose means of putchase are at the same time limited. 

2. The volumes will serve as easy Ivtkoductioks on the several 
subjects above mentioned, so as to be usefulto those who may afterwards 
hâve opportunities for further study. 

S. The form and priée of the volumes will render them sultable for 
distribution by the clergy and others in our own country, as well as in 
India and the Colonies. 

*»* Tt is needless to add that persons engagea in fbrming Lending- 
Libraries, Classes, and Young Men's Societies, or those interested in the 
distribution of good and cheap books, will be supplied on the most reason- 
able terms. 



CHEAP LIBRARY OF RECREATION. 

The followlng Volmnes will shortly appear. 

Amusements and Adventures of TraveL 1*. 

Taies of Enterprise, Péril, and Escape. Is, 

Footsteps ofSpirits, Apparitions, Wamings, Sfc, Is, 

Taies of Naval and MUitary Life, with Lives qfSol" 
diers and Sailors, Is, 

Océan Scenery and Adventure, Is, 

Popular Illustrations of Animal Life, with Anecdotes 
and Taies. \s, 

Arctic Discovery and Adventure, 1«. 

Anecdotes: Historical, Literary, Humorous, ^c, Is, 

Talcs ofthe French dévolution, \s, 

Emma^s Cross, and other Taies, By the Author of 
^'Joe Baker," &c. Is. 

Taîesfor Boys and Young Mcn. 'B^ iVva same. 1*. 
London : Bubkb and XiIlmbbkt, \T 'ÊotXsûssv^'CNftV . 
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